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SHARING THE TAPE 
My husband had finally talked 
me into making a sex tape that 
he promised no one but our- 
selves would ever see. Actually 
it started out to be just a visual 
record of me doing a striptease 
for him, but as we were doing it, 
we both got carried away, and | 
ended up masturbating and then 
sucking my husband's cock and 
swallowing his come, while his 
camcorder recorded it all. This 
turned us on so much that it 
triggered our journey into new 
sexual territory, and once we had 
started we knew there would be 
no turning back. 

Over the following days we 
watched that tape a number of 
times, both before and during our 


lovemaking. Jeff couldn't get 
enough of it, and | must admit it 
was terribly exciting for me as 
well. | often thought how stunned 
my colleagues at the office would 
be if they could see that tape. 

At work I'm regarded as a very 
cool, no-nonsense lady, but deep 
inside I’ve always had the desire 
to break out and do something 
really shocking, something deli- 
ciously decadent. 

One evening, as we were again 
watching our tape while making 
love, Jeff said it was almost a sin 
to keep such an incredibly erotic 
performance to ourselves. | asked 
him what he meant, and he said 
he wished he could share the 
tape with some of his friends. 

"Do you have any idea how 
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hot Jimmy would get watching 
this?" he asked me. Jimmy was a 
friend who had gone to high 
school with us, and had been the 
star jock of our class. I'd always 
had a secret fantasy about going 
to bed with Jimmy, and the 
thought of him seeing my video- 
tape really excited me. 

“Would you really want him to 
see it?" | said to Jeff. Jeff replied 
that he'd love to show his jock pal 
what he'd been missing out on, 
adding something about how 
proud he would be when Jimmy 
saw how sexy | really was. 

Maybe it was because we were 
fucking and | was very hot, or 
maybe it was just because | liked 
the idea of showing Jimmy what 
he'd missed out on as much as 
Jeff did, but in any event | found 
myselí telling Jeff to go ahead and 
show the tape to Jimmy. “I'd like 
lo see his face when he sees it, 
too," 1 added. 

After that Jeff could talk of 
nothing else. Jeff is a sales rep 
with flexible hours, so it was easy 
to arrange for Jimmy to come 
over the next day, late in the af- 
ternoon. | was tremendously ex- 
cited, and made secret plans to 
come home from work early so 1 
could be there while the two of 
them were watching my tape. 

The next day | pretended to 
feel ill, and left the office around 
three o'clock. When 1 got home, 1 
pulled quietly into the driveway, 
then snuck into the house. Taking 
my shoes off, | tiptoed down the 
hallway to the den, carefully 
peeking around the open door 
and into the room. There they 
were, Jimmy and Jeff, both of 
them staring at the TV monitor as 
they watched me masturbate for 
my husband. 

| watched too. | was naked оп 


the tape, having done a sexy 
striptease for Jeff earlier on. 
Jimmy would already have seen 
that part, and | was sorry to have 
missed his reaction. But he was 
riveted now as he watched my 
nude body twitching with excite- 
ment. | was covered with perspi- 
ration, which caused my body to 
glow in the subdued lighting, en- 
hancing the sensuality of the 
scene. 

1 continued to watch myself as, 
on the TV screen, | moved my 
fingers to my crotch, one hand 
parting the puffy lips of my va- 
gina while the fingers of my other 
hand began rubbing my clit. A 
mewing sound came from my 
throat, and my head jerked to 
one side, then the other. My eyes 
were almost closed as | moved a 
hand to my breast while my fin- 
gers moved faster and faster 
against my pussy. 

It was at this point on the tape 
that my husband entered the pic- 
ture, having placed the cam- 
corder on a tripod, He was every 
bit as turned on as | was, and he 
quickly urged me down to my 
knees, his cock bobbing ob- 
scenely in front of my face. With 
a cry of need | gobbled it down, 
sliding my lips all the way down 
over that stiff, throbbing pole. 

“Oh Christ, baby, | have to 
come!” he gasped out, and 1 
moaned my assent as | took him 
even deeper, wanting him to 
come in my mouth. With a hell- 
ish groan he erupted down my 
throat, in full view of the camera. 
1 saw myself swallowing, and 
then, on some devilish impulse, | 
pulled my mouth off his dick 
while it was still spurting, allow- 
ing the camera to catch it spew- 
ing arcs of come into the air. 
Though 1/4 seen the tape many 


times, | was still surprised by the 
ecstatic sounds that came from 
my mouth as those milky jets 
splashed onto my face and tits. 
“Holy fucking shit!” | heard 
Jimmy exclaim, obviously 
stunned by my performance. | 
saw a huge bulge in his jeans, 
which filled me with an immense 
feeling of pride. The excitement 
was intense, and | reached be- 
neath my skirt and began mastur- 
bating, pleased with the obvious 
frustration my tape was causing 
our friend. He shifted several 
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times on the sofa, finally reaching 
down to adjust his hard cock in 
his pants. 

When the tape ended, Jimmy 
asked if he could see it again. Jeff 
agreed and got up to rewind it, 
saying, "Didn't | tell you she's a 
hot lady?” Jimmy agreed, adding 
that he’d love to have seen my 
performance in person. Then, to 
my delight, Jeff replied, “Well, 
who knows, maybe that can be 
arranged. I've dreamed about 
seeing Sheri with another guy. 
That would really turn me on.” 


Hearing my husband's admis- 
sion made my pussy so wet I 
soon felt my juices trickling down 
the insides of my thighs. Then, as 
Jeff started playing the tape again, 
he asked Jimmy if he wanted to 
masturbate while he watched. 
Jimmy said that sounded good, 
and they both took their cocks 
out. | was so hot | came as soon 
as | saw Jimmy's cock, and it was 
all 1 could do to keep from 
screaming out my pleasure. 

By the time the second playing 
of the tape had progressed to the 
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point where | had stripped down 
to my underwear, Jimmy’s cock 
had grown to what had to be its 
full length. Suddenly | knew І had 
to have that cock inside me. | sim- 
ply had to fuck that man. | quietly 
took off everything but my stock- 
ings and garter belt, then bra- 
zenly walked into the room. 

1 could see that Jeff and Jimmy 
couldn't believe their eyes. 1 
walked right over to Jimmy, knelt 
down in front of him and started 
sucking his cock. 

Jimmy appeared to be struck 


dumb, but Jeff wasn't. “Oh yeah, 
baby,” | heard him say as | swal- 
lowed his friend's cock. “Do it, 
suck him, oh, baby, | love it!” 

1 had been so eager to suck 
Jimmy's cock that ! had barely 
thought about my husband, but 
hearing him give me his approval 
made it all the better. 

Jimmy moaned and ran his fin- 
gers through my hair as | sucked 
him, my naked breasts pressing 
against his thighs. His cock was 
pulsating, and | wondered if he 
would come in my mouth. 

“Oh, yeah, that’s perfect,” 1 
heard Jeff say. “Look this way, 
Sheri baby, but don’t stop sucking 
him.” With Jimmy’s cock still in 
my mouth, | turned my head to 
look at my husband, and saw him 
aiming his camcorder at us. He 
was actually taping his wife suck- 
ing off one of his friends. 1 
couldn't believe how arousing 
that was. 1 reached down to rub 
my pussy while Jimmy pumped 
his cock into my mouth. | knew 
he might come soon if І contin- 
ued sucking him, so | took my 
mouth off him and quickly got to 
my feet. 

“Oh, baby, no, don’t stop, you 
got me all wound up!” Jimmy 
gasped out. 

"Don't worry,” | told him. “I'm 
not going anyplace.” Then, turn- 
ing to my photographer husband, 
1 said, “Capture this on your vid- 
eotape, darling.” 

| turned back to Jimmy, spread 
my legs and straddled him on the 
sofa, my knees squeezed against 
his thighs. When 1 had him posi- 
tioned the way | wanted, with the 
tip of his cock touching my pussy, 
1 pulled my cunt lips apart and 
lowered myself onto him. 

“Oh, my God!” | screamed, so 
loudly that | wondered later if 


anyone outside might have heard 
me. At the time 1 really didn’t 
care. All | cared about was get- 
ting fucked by this huge, hard 
cock. | bounced up and down on 
Jimmy, grinding my pussy down 
onto his cock, fucking him as fast 
as | could. 

In a matter of seconds we were 
coming. | felt his cock expand in 
my pussy, and 1 pressed down оп 
him as hard as | could, driving 
him deep inside me. “Oh Christ!” 
1 heard him cry out as his come 
shot into me with powerful 
spurts, and my own orgasm 


shook my body with tremors of 
pleasure. 

Later, after Jimmy had left, Jeff 
and | watched the new tape. | 
was a bit embarrassed at my own 
wantonness, but incredibly ex- 
cited. | asked Jeff if he minded 
what I'd done. He told me he had 
dreamed of me fucking another 
man for a long time. Then he 
asked me if | would ever do it 
with a woman. | was a little taken 
aback at that, but after thinking 
about it | told him I'd be willing to 
try anything once. And now I'm 
thinking that a threesome with 


Jeff and another woman might be 
really exciting. 

1 have to say that it turned out 
to be a really good day for us 
when my husband decided to 
buy that camcorder.—S.R., 
Tampa, Florida 


VACATION SEX SHOW 

My wife and 1 were on vacation 
when she suddenly got the idea 
of putting on a public sex show. 
April has always been a bit of an 
exhibitionist, but aside from flash- 
ing the occasional stranger or 
having sex in slightly risky public 


places, she'd never really done 
anything all that daring, and a live 
sex show seemed a bit much. 
April insisted, however, and 1 
could never say no to her when it 
came to sex. Besides, as she kept 
reminding me, we were on vaca- 
tion, hundreds of miles from 
home, so the chances of us ever 
running into anyone from our au- 
dience were pretty slim. | still 
wasn't convinced, but when she 
told me that if we made her fan- 
tasy come true she'd be more 
than willing to do the same for 
one of mine, | was sold. The fact 


is, | had always wanted to see 
April make love to another 
woman, and if all | had to do to 
make that happen was fuck her in 
front of a few strangers, | figured | 
could certainly handle it. 

April said she thought the bal- 
cony outside our hotel room was 
the perfect location for our little 
show. Our room was in the front 
of the hotel, facing the street, so 
that anyone coming into the hotel 
would be sure to see us. Also we 
were low enough to the ground 
to be spotted, but not so low that 
we could be easily identified. It 


really seemed like the perfect set- 
ting for such a wild adventure. 

We finally put April's little plan 
into action on the last day of our 
vacation. She thought it would be 
the perfect time, since we'd be 
leaving the next morning and 
wouldn't have to worry about 
anyone figuring out who we 
were. 

On that last morning April 
woke up happier than I’d ever 
seen her. The thought of putting 
on her public sex show was really 
turning her on, and she couldn't 
stop smiling—or masturbating— 


all day long. Every time she had a 
spare minute, she would be fin- 
gering herself or playing with her 
breasts. Not that | was complain- 
ing; it was like | was getting a pre- 
view of the show she was going 
to put on later, except that I didn't 
have to share her with the entire 
world—at least not for a few 
more hours. 

April had decided that the per- 
fect time to put on our show 
would be just before dinner, 
when many guests would be re- 
turning from sightseeing, ready to 
get a good meal before they 


headed out to party the night 
away. She spent the day getting 
ready, and when evening came 
she was nearly bursting with ex- 
citement, As the dinner hour ap- 
proached and the guests started 
trickling back into the hotel, April 
and | went out onto the balcony, 
wearing only our swimsuits, and 
started kissing and fondling each 
other. 

In spite of the circumstances І 
was inevitably starting to get in 
the mood as we ran our hands 
over each other's body, teasing 
and caressing each other while 


we waited for things to really heat 
up. | was kissing my way down 
April's neck, with my back to the 
street, when she started moaning 
loudly. | wanted to take credit for 
that, but 1 knew that if she was 
making that much noise at this 
point, it could mean only one 
thing: An audience had formed. 

Turning us both around, I took 
а quick look over the balcony rail 
and saw about half a dozen tour- 
ists walking slowly into the hotel, 
their faces craning upward as 
they watched this strange couple 
making out in their bathing suits. 1 
turned us back around so April 
could watch them, and went to 
work kissing my way down her 
chest, focusing my attention on 
her gorgeous tits. 

Untying her bikini top, I turned 
her to the side so everyone could 
see those fine breasts as I started 
sucking on her perky nipples. She 
threw her head back and started 
moaning again as | licked and 
nibbled her rosy buds. Then she 
decided to take a more active 
role in our game. Sliding her 
hands to my waist, she pushed 
my bathing trunks down over my 
hips and legs, until my cock 
sprang free into the warm, dry air. 

Then, in full view of the grow- 
ing crowd of people who were 
now staring at us intently, she 
started to jerk me off. | played 
with her tits as she jacked my 
cock, trying to focus on her while 
she got me rock-hard. The minute 
my dick was ready, though, she 
let it go, pulled her tits from my 
mouth and told me it was time to 
really give the other guests some- 
thing worth watching. 

With that she quickly dropped 
her bikini bottoms, then leaned 
over the balcony railing and told 
me to get behind her and fuck her 


like | meant it. 1 didn't hesitate, 
aiming my cock at her juicy slit as 
she spread her legs, her tits sway- 
ing above the crowd as she bent 
over. Then | was pumping into 
her, my balls slapping her ass as | 
drilled her cunt. She couldn't stop 
moaning, and this time there was 
no doubt her moans were real. 
The more we fucked, the big- 
ger the crowd on the ground be- 
came, and even though some 
people kept walking, most of 
them at least slowed down to 
take in our show. There were 


ә 


She couldn’t 
stop moaning, and 
this time 
there was no 
doubt her 
moans were real 


9 


more than a dozen people pep- 
pered on the sidewalk leading to 
the lobby, their eyes glued to my 
sexy wife, and | worked harder to 
make sure they got exactly what 
they—and she—wanted. 

We were both getting close to 
climax now, and | was getting 
caught up in the game enough to 
want the finale to be worthwhile. 
Reaching around April’s body, | 
started fingering her clit, trying to 
heighten her excitement even 
тоге. My efforts paid off, and 
after another minute April was 


crying out in orgasm, а slew of 
loud curses flowing from her 
mouth as her juices flowed copi- 
ously from her cunt. The audi- 
ence went wild, and a handful of 
people started clapping and cat- 
calling as she came and came as 
though she would never stop. 
Then it was my turn. Pulling 
out of my wife's pussy, | had her 
kneel down in front of me while 1 
sprayed her with my milky seed. | 
covered her face and tits with my 
come, and she smiled widely as 
the people continued to cheer. 
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She had wanted a public show, 
and she was loving it. 

When we were finished we 
quickly ducked inside again and 
headed for the shower. Our show 
had been a success, and April 
was so happy she was more than 
willing to hold up her end of the 
bargain. In fact, as soon as we got 
home she started making аг- 
rangements to get together with 
another woman while | watched. 
ІЛІ tell you all about how that 
went in my next letter. —Name 
and address withheld 


CARIBBEAN COMER 

I'm 25 and my wife Edie is 24. 
This summer we went on vaca- 
tion to the Caribbean, and we 
spent a lot of time on a secluded 
beach that allowed nude sun- 
bathing. One afternoon we were 
lying naked on the beach when | 
noticed two men in their 30s, 
also naked, watching us while 
they relaxed nearby. When | told 
Edie about this she seemed to get 
excited. She soon began parting 
her legs to give the men a really 
good view, and they definitely 
didn’t miss it. After 20 minutes 
they got up and approached us, 
and we struck up a conversation. 

As we talked | noticed that 
both men had raging hard-ons. 
Edie noticed, too, and when she 
looked at me and smiled, | nod- 
ded and smiled back. | knew ex- 
actly what was about to happen. 

A moment later Edie reached 
up and put her hand on one guy’s 
cock, while continuing their ca- 
sual conversation. No one said a 
word or acted any differently as 
she stroked him; it was as if noth- 
ing unusual was happening at all. 
Several minutes later he followed 
suit, putting his hand between 
her legs to rub her wet cunt while 
we talked. 

The other man was now 
openly stroking his cock as he 
watched what was transpiring. 
Then the guy who was rubbing 
Edie moved between her spread 
legs and, after looking at me for a 
reaction, started rubbing his cock 
up and down her slit. After doing 
this for a minute or so he slid 
smoothly inside her, and a long 
purring moan escaped my wife's 
lips. As he began to fuck her 
slowly, the other guy moved to 
bring his cock close to my wife’s 
mouth, and she eagerly took it in. 
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1 stroked my own cock as | 
watched. 

Only a few minutes passed be- 
fore Edie’s head stopped bobbing 
back and forth, and | saw come 
running out of the sides of her 
mouth and dripping off her chin. 
Then the man who was fucking 
her moaned and pulled his cock 
out of Edie's pussy, shooting his 
load all over her pubic area and 
her tummy. | came then too, 
harder than | had in a long time. 
The two guys then got up and ca- 
sually walked away, telling us to 
have a nice vacation. 


Later in the week we saw the 
men again. This time, however, 
they were both with their wives 
and kids. We just smiled and 
nodded as we passed. | don't 
think their wives would've been 
happy to find out how we knew 
them.—P.L. West Corina, 
California 


ROOMMATE ROULETTE 

Before we got married, my wife 
Sherri and | lived together for a 
year. Sherri is absolutely gor- 
geous; she has dark brown hair, 
big brown doe eyes, a cute nose 


and a very sexy mouth. She's five 
feet six inches tall, with a 34B-24- 
34 figure and long shapely legs. 

When Sherri and 1 began dat- 
ing | often ended up spending the 
night at her place, and before 
long | gave up my apartment and 
moved in with her and her room- 
mate, a pretty blonde girl named 
Amy. 

One Saturday morning Sherri 
and 1 were preparing to go out 
shopping and do some errands. 1 
was in our room, which was di- 
rectly across the hall from Amy's 
bedroom. Sherri was still getting 


ready in the bathroom. Amy's 
door was closed, and she was 
presumably still asleep. 

| was sitting on the bed as 
Sherri walked in and gave me a 
very passionate kiss, sticking her 
tongue in my mouth. We kissed 
for a few moments, and then she 
pushed me back on the bed and 
started to unfasten my belt. She 
stopped just long enough to 
reach over and swing the door 
closed. Then she unzipped my 
pants and yanked them and my 
shorts down far enough to free 
my already stiff cock. 


Sherri then leaned over me and 
took my dick into her sweet little 
mouth. It was still early in our re- 
lationship, and that was the first 
time she ever gave me a blowjob, 
though certainly not the last. She 
got on her knees between my 
legs and began licking and suck- 
ing my dick. 

Sherri has a very sexy, sensu- 
ous and extremely talented 
mouth and tongue. She licked the 
shaft of my cock up and down, 
swirling her tongue around the 
head. Her licking and slurping 
sounds were turning me on as 


much as the sight of her working 
on my cock. 

1 grabbed the pillows to prop 
myself up so that | could watch 
her more easily. She took me 
deep into her mouth, sucking as 
hard as she could. Her soft hair 
tickled as it brushed against my 
legs and stomach. | started play- 
ing with that hair as she contin- 
ued blowing me, bobbing up and 
down on my cock while stroking 
me with her hand. 

As | watched her, | suddenly 
caught a movement out of the 
corner of my eye, over by the 


door. When Sherri had swung the 
door closed it hadn’t shut com- 
pletely, and it was still open a 
couple of inches. | looked over 
and saw a form in the dimness of 
the hall, and | realized that Amy 
was standing outside the door. | 
brought my eyes back to Sherri 
and her fantastic blowjob, but the 
knowledge that Amy was watch- 
ing us through the slightly open 
door added a new dimension to 
my enjoyment. 

Sherri obviously didn’t know 
that Amy was watching us. She 
was busy with what she was 


doing, bobbing up and down fu- 
riously on my cock, sucking and 
stroking me. Just watching her 
was fantastically exciting and 
erotic, and the sensations im- 
parted by her talented mouth and 
tongue were absolutely incredi- 
ble. | could feel myself nearing 
the point of no return. | started 
bucking my hips and thrusting my 
cock in and out of Sherri's beauti- 
ful mouth. | felt the pressure 
building up until 1 couldn't hold 
back anymore. Then my cock ex- 
ploded, and | blew a huge load of 
come into Sherri's sweet throat. 
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She swallowed most of it, but a 
small trickle escaped her sexy 
lips and ran down her chin. 

She milked every drop she 
could get out of me before releas- 
ing my cock, then sat up, smiling 
at me from ear to ear as she 
wiped off her chin with her fin- 
gers and licked them clean. 

1 grabbed her then and hoisted 
her up onto the bed, pulling her 
jeans off as she removed her shirt 
and bra. | dove between her 
creamy thighs and licked her 
sexy, swollen labia and clit. She 
was already soaking wet before 1 
even started. She tasted abso- 
lutely delicious, and her musky 
aroma was dizzyingly heady. 1 
reached up and played with her 
tits with one hand, caressing her 
ass with the other as | licked her 
clit, sucking and tugging at it with 
my lips. 

Sherri was squirming around 
and moaning with pleasure as 
she began fondling her own tits. 
Soon she was climaxing, and the 
sounds she was making turned 
me on like crazy. | was stiff as a 
board. Sherri came in several 
powerful waves, flooding my 
mouth with her sweet juices. 1 
moved up to kiss her, letting her 
taste her own nectar. She loved 
it, and nearly came again. 

А couple of weeks earlier 
Sherri had bought a battery-oper- 
ated vibrator, and had surprised 
me one night by demonstrating it 
on herself, and then on my cock. 
1 loved watching her play with it; 
it was a real turn-on. Now she 
asked me to get it for her, and I 
eagerly did so. 

Instead of getting back on the 
bed, | knelt on the floor, watching 
her intently as she turned on the 
vibrator and then applied it to her 
clit. She began to orgasm in about 


30 seconds or so, grinding her 
juicy beaver against the vibrator 
as she thrashed about, her moans 
of pleasure getting louder. 

As | knelt there beside the bed 
1 was facing the door, and as 
Sherri started her second round 
with the vibrator | noticed the 
door slowly opening wider. It 
opened only a couple more 
inches, and | pretended not to 
notice, but 1 could see Amy mov- 
ing a bit through the opening. 
The sunlight coming through the 
window made our room much 
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between her 
creamy 
thighs and licked 
her sexy, 
swollen labia 
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brighter then the dark hallway, 
and Amy obviously thought we 
were too preoccupied to see her. 

Sherri played with her vibrator 
for about 15 more minutes, dur- 
ing which she climaxed several 
times. Then she set the vibrator 
aside, spread her juicy labia wide 
with one hand and began to fin- 
ger herself with the other. She 
was soaking wet, and her fingers 
sliding in and out of her tight box 
made erotic squishy sounds. | 
was going crazy watching and lis- 
tening to her; my cock was harder 
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than ever, and dripping precome. 

Sherri thrust her fingers in and 
out of herself faster and faster, 
until she came again. She was 
panting, her beautiful tits heaving 
up and down as she tried to catch 
her breath. She withdrew her fin- 
gers from her cunt, coated with 
her come, and offered them to 
me. | sucked and licked every 
drop from her delicate fingers, 
then climbed on top of her and 
plunged my throbbing cock into 
her wet and eager pussy. 

Sherri started moaning louder 
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Her nipples 
poked out rigidly 
against her 
thin T-shirt in 
the cool 
air conditioning 


9 


and louder, spurring me on. | 
pulled my cock almost all the 
way out, leaving just the head in- 
side her, then rammed myself 
back in. | lifted her legs into the 
air, licking and kissing her 
smooth, shapely thighs and 
calves, licking and sucking her 
pretty, sexy feet and toes. | also 
fondled her ripe tits as | pumped 
in and out of her. 

The headboard was bumping 
against the wall as | thrust at her 
with a steady rhythm. Sherri 
started begging me to fuck her 


harder, her pleas driving me wild. 
She turned into a sex-crazed god- 
dess, saying “Fuck me harder! Oh 
yeah, baby, right there! Come on, 
baby, fill me with your come!” 
Her nipples were as hard as dia- 
monds in my hands. Her moans 
of ecstasy and the sounds of her 
urging me on were driving me 
wild. | pounded into her hot pink 
flesh harder and faster until we 
came together. Sherri let out an 
incredibly loud cry of completion 
as | blew a load of hot come deep 
inside her. It felt as though | was 
pumping molten lava into her 
slippery wet cunt. 

When | recovered enough to 
look over at the door, | saw that 
Amy was gone. We didn't see her 
before we left that morning. 1 
didn't tell Sherri about her watch- 
ing us, nor did | say anything 
about it to Amy. I didn't really see 
any point in bringing it up and 
possibly embarrassing her. 

И was а week later, on the fol- 
lowing Saturday night, that 1 had 
a more intimate encounter with 
Amy. Sherri had a migraine that 
night and went to bed early. 1 
watched TV for a while, and then 
started doing some work at the 
dining room table. It was after 
two in the morning when Amy 
got home {тот her late-night 
waitressing job at a local bar. 
After saying hello she went into 
the bathroom, and | heard the 
shower start. 

When she came out again after 
her shower she was wearing an 
oversized white T-shirt. 1 had 
never been particularly interested 
in Amy, being so much in love 
with Sherri. But now, as we sat 
talking while she combed her 
long wet hair, her nipples poked 
out rigidly against her thin T-shirt 
in the cool air conditioning. Well, 
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interested or not, tits are tits, and 
1 couldn't help but notice those 
hard nipples. 

After combing her hair, Amy 
went into the kitchen and poured 
herself a drink. Then she said 
good night and went to her room 
as | kept working. 

A few minutes later Amy re- 
turned and asked me if І could 
help her adjust her television. | 
followed her into her room, no- 
ticing as | did so that the door to 
our bedroom was open, and that 
Sherri was asleep. 

| started trying to adjust Amy's 


old TV set, which was on her 
dresser by the foot of the bed. As 
| worked at it | heard a noise and 
turned around. Amy was lying on 
her bed. She had one hand up 
under her shirt, playing with her 
tits, and with her other hand she 
was holding a vibrator against her 
pussy. Her legs were spread wide, 
and she had on a pair of see- 
through black panties. Smiling at 
me, she asked me if | would 
rather watch TV or watch her. 

1 couldn't help but stare at her. 
1 actually didn't know what to say. 
Finally | blurted out that Sherri 


had a vibrator just like hers, to 
which she replied, “I know. This 
is hers.” 

Г got а hard-on in no time. 
Amy’s black panties were becom- 
ing even more see-through as her 
juices made them wetter. | could 
easily see her labia through the 
sheer material. 

Amy then told me that she had 
seen Sherri and me together the 
previous Saturday. She said that 
she had watched Sherri blow me, 
and me filling Sherris mouth with 
my load. She said she had left for 
a while, and then returned in 


time to watch me lick Sherri’s 
pussy. She said it looked like | did 
that extremely well. 

She had also watched Sherri 
play with her vibrator and mas- 
turbate. She had gotten so hot 
and turned on watching this that 
she had started fingering herself 
as she stood outside in the hall. 
She said she'd almost given her- 
self away at one point, when 
she'd had an orgasm, lost her bal- 
ance and bumped into the wall. 
She'd continued watching Sherri, 
and then had watched us fuck 
like wild animals in heat. 
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Amy then told me how much 
she would have enjoyed eating 
my come from between Sherri’s 
legs. There was an undeniable 
bulge in my shorts, and Amy sug- 
gested that | put it to good use. 
She pulled the crotch of her pant- 
ies aside and stuck a finger into 
her wet pussy. | had never been 
so tempted іп my life. But I re- 
sisted. | told her that | was sorry, 
but that | loved Sherri too much 
to betray her. Then I thanked her, 
told her to have fun, and left. 

Needless to say, | was ex- 
tremely horny at that point. | went 


into our room, leaving the door 
open. Amy was still playing with 
Sherri's vibrator, and 1 could hear 
her moans whenever she cli- 
maxed. Light from the moon and 
the streetlights was shining into 
our bedroom through the open 
blinds. Sherri was sound asleep, 
lying on her stomach. 

1 was so horny that І had to do 
something. | took my shirt and 
shorts off letting my throbbing 
cock spring out. | slowly pulled 
the covers off Sherri and climbed 
into bed next to her. She had on 
an oversized man's button-down 


shirt, which is what she often 
wore to bed. | lifted up her shirt- 
tail and saw that, as usual, she 
wasn't wearing anything under- 
neath the shirt. 

Lying there, | could still hear 
Amy in the other room, hear the 
buzzing of the vibrator and her 
moans of pleasure. | began to 
fondle Sherri's round buns softly, 
then to stroke her back, play with 
her soft hair and feel her smooth 
shapely legs. My cock was rock- 
hard, and my precome was flow- 
ing. Slowly | started to mastur- 
bate, stroking my stiff cock as 1 


caressed Sherri's body and lis- 
tened to Amy's orgasms. 

1 thought about all the fun 
times Sherri and | had had in bed. 
| thought about Amy watching us 
the previous weekend, and then | 
started fantasizing about Sherri 
and Amy playing with Sherri’s vi- 
brator together, using it on each 
other and bringing each other to 
climax. | kept jerking off as | fon- 
dled Sherri and listened to Amy 
coming over and over. It sounded 
like she was giving Sherri's vibra- 
tor one hell of a workout. | went 
on masturbating for a long time, 
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building myself up to the brink, 
then letting myself subside and 
relax as | continued stroking my 
cock. 

Finally | sat up and then knelt 
beside Sherri. She looked so 
beautiful and sexy in the soft 
light. | felt her nice round ass and 
her silky legs, and | didn't want to 
hold back any more. | stroked my 
cock harder and faster and finally 
let myself go, spurting a huge 
load of come onto Sherri's beauti- 
ful round ass and up onto her 
back, launching volley after vol- 
ley of hot slippery cream onto her 
as | heard Amy having yet an- 
other climax in her room. 

Depleted, ! slowly got up and 
went to the bathroom, still naked. 
1 looked over into Amy's room as 
1 walked by. She was lying there 
quietly, her eyes closed, the vi- 
brator still buzzing in her hand. 

A few minutes later | left the 
bathroom, taking a damp wash- 
cloth to wipe my come from 
Sherri's body. ! looked into Amy's 
room again as | passed, but she 
wasn't there. | figured she must 
have gone into the kitchen. But 
when 1 walked into our room | 
saw Amy standing by the side of 
the bed, leaning over Sherri. It 
took a few minutes for my eyes to 
adjust to the dim light after leav- 
ing the brightly lit bathroom. 
Sherri was still sound asleep. 
Amy straightened up, then 
walked over to me, wrapped her 
arms around my neck and kissed 
me. Then she whispered that 
she'd just put Sherri's vibrator 
back beside the bed, where she'd 
found it. She gave my cock a few 
friendly strokes and said good 
night, then went into her room 
and closed the door. 

1 carefully climbed into bed 
next to Sherri, still intending to 


clean my come off her. She was 
still asleep, lying in the same po- 
sition on her tummy, but | was 
surprised to see that there were 
no traces of my huge load of 
come on that body any more. It 
was completely gone! Then 1 re- 
alized what 1 had been seeing as 1 
came in. Amy had evidently seen 
my jism on Sherri's ass and back, 
and licked every drop of it off her. 

About a month after that expe- 
rience, Amy met a man from out 
of state and went off to live with 
him. Sherri and 1 have now been 
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married for 15 years, and we still 
have a fantastic sex life. | have 
long since told her about Amy 
watching us that morning, and 
about what happened the follow- 
ing week. She gets really hot, and 
sometimes likes to fantasize that 
Amy is watching us when we 
fuck. It makes her even hotter to 
think about Amy licking my come 
off her backside. | sometimes 
wonder what would happen if we 
ever got together with Amy again. 
Who knows? It might happen 
some day.—F.B., Troy, New York 
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FITTING IN 
1 am a very fortunate guy, be- 
cause my beautiful and adventur- 
ous wife Veronica is willing to try 
anything when it comes to sex. 
One thing both of us have been 
interested in exploring is anal 
sex. The problem is that every 
time we tried it Veronica would 
end up calling it off, saying that 
my dick was too thick for her. 
Every time | ate her pussy | 
would put two fingers in her ass 
and fuck her with them. She al- 
ways had great orgasms that way, 
and my hope was that, with re- 
peated sessions, her ass would 
get used to being opened up and 
we would be able to have satis- 
factory anal intercourse. 
Veronica and | are also into 


threesomes, which we partici- 
pate in regularly with a friend of 
mine from work named Craig. 
Once, after another unsuccessful 
attempt to take my dick in her 
ass, Veronica said, “You know, | 
bet | could take Craig’s dick in 
there. It's shorter than yours, and 
thinner." 

“Yes,” | said. “I’ve noticed that 
whenever you give him a 
blowjob, you can always take his 
dick in all the way down to his 
balls.” 

“Would it be okay with you if 
we had Craig try to fuck my ass?” 
she asked anxiously. 

“Sure, why not?” | told her. 
“Anything that gives you plea- 
sure, babe. And I'd like to see it 
too." 


Craig came over the following 
week, and 1 explained to him 
what Veronica wanted him to do. 
He couldn't believe it. Craig had 
often commented on what a great 
ass Veronica had, and now he 
said he'd like nothing more than 
to fuck it. 

Veronica went in lo lake a 
shower, and when she returned 
she was wearing a sheer baby. 
doll nightie that really showed off 
her big tits and shapely ass. 

I kissed her as Craig began to 
fondle her tits. As we ran our 
longues up and down her body, 


Veronica started to pant with de- 
sire. | unsnapped the front of her 
nightie, and Craig pulled it down 
over her shoulders. As her breasts 
came into view, Craig immedi- 
ately began tonguing them. My 
tongue was busy as well, licking 
her pussy and asshole. 

Veronica was soon very close 
to orgasm. We stapped and 
placed her on the couch on all 
tours. Our cocks were already 
rock-hard, but Veronica used her 
very talented mouth on them to 
make sure we were as ready as 
possible. 


Craig got behind her then, and 
I spread her ass cheeks apart and 
told Craig to fuck her. His dick 
slipped easilv into mv wife's 
asshole. 5he let out a gasp and 
begged him to go further. He 
plunged his cock deeper into her 
anus. She humped her ass back 
onto his pole as he fucked her 
harder. 

1 moved around to Veronica's 
face so she could suck my hard 
prick again. She was moaning 
and saying that it felt so good to 
have a hard cock in her ass. 1 
stuck my dick in her mouth, and 


she sucked it as she never had be- 
fore. | had my prong so far down 
her throat that my balls were rest- 
ing on her chin. The harder Craig 
fucked her ass, the deeper she 
sucked my dick. Her voice was 
muffled by my rod as she gasped 
out that she was coming. Аз her 
ass rotated on Craig's prick, he 
tensed and shot a load of come 
up inside her, while at the same 
time | shot my wad down her 
throat. 

What a great threesome! 
Veronica told us she loved it, and 
wanted to do it again very soon. | 
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told her that just as she had be- 
come excited enough to take my 
whole cock down her throat, | 
was hoping that eventually she 
would also be able to take it in 
her ass. We will definitely keep 
trying.—F.C., Camden, New 
Jersey 


BIRACIAL BIRTHDAY 

1 ат a 38-year-old widow with 
four children. When my husband 
passed away six years ago | was 
forced to go back to work. Since 
then І have worked myself up to 
the position of administrative as- 
sistant at a fairly large manufac- 
turing plant. 

Between working and raising 
my children, | don’t have much 
leisure time. | do enjoy bowling, 
and | belong to the company 
bowling team. It was through the 
team that | met Tim, a tall black 
man who works in the shipping 
department. We slowly devel- 
oped a friendship, but though | 
did sleep with him once after a 
party, we did not become lovers. 

My birthday is in January, and 
this year when it came around | 
felt the need to celebrate in a spe- 
cial way, one that would assuage 
my unsatisfied physical needs. 
So, throwing caution to the 
winds, | decided to visit Tim. 

1 rang his doorbell, and | could 
see the surprised look on his face 
when he answered the door. He 
obviously wasn't expecting any- 
опе, as he did not һауе on a shirt 
or socks; but he invited me in 
without hesitation. He took my 
coat, and we went into the living 
room and began to talk small 
talk. 

Finally, 1 just blurted it out. 
“Tim,” | said, “Today is my birth- 
day. I'm thirty-eight years old, 
and | want you to do me.” 
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He didn’t need a second invita- 
tion. He took me by the hand and 
led me into the bedroom, saying, 
“So the white lady has finally de- 
cided to let the black man do her 
again. Well, all right!” 

In the bedroom he didn’t make 
a move; he just stood by the door, 
watching me as | undressed, plac- 
ing my clothes on a chair. | began 
to feel self-conscious, but 1 
wanted him badly, and however 
he wanted to play it was okay 
with me. 

When | was naked he still 
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didn't move. | walked over to 
where he was standing and knelt 
in front of him, then opened his 
pants and took out his semi-hard 
penis. 

"That's good, white lady,” he 
said. “Taste the black man, Lick 
me.” 

1 was wild about his big black 
member. | put it in my mouth and 
began flicking my tongue around 
the head. Then | lifted it up and 
licked his testicles. | felt him 
stiffen, but his face remained ex- 
pressionless, so | put him back in 


my mouth and began moving it 
up and down. | was not surprised 
to feel myself getting moist. My 
breathing was becoming rapid, 
and | actually started to get off on 
the feeling of his cock moving in 
and out of my mouth, 

"It's my turn now, white lady,” 
Tim said finally. He took my hand 
and motioned me up and onto 
the bed. He gently pushed my 
legs open and inserted a finger 
inside me. After moving it back 
and forth a few times, he with- 
drew it and put it into my mouth. 
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1 moaned 
as the full length 
of his dark 
member slowly 
filled my 
back tunnel 
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“Lick it off, baby,” he said. “Taste 
yourself for me." | had never 
tasted myself before, and the 
thought of what I was doing made 
me even more excited. 

Opening my legs wider, Tim 
put both hands under my bottom 
and placed his thumbs between 
my thighs. Spreading my vulva 
with them, he then leaned down 
to place his tongue on my clitoris. 
As he flicked his tongue back and 
forth | could feel vaginal fluid 
begin to run down my thighs. He 
began licking the fluid from my 


legs, making long passes with his 
tongue, sliding it from my thighs 
to my vaginal opening, ending 
just above my clitoris. | moaned 
and spread my legs apart even 
more. He began to probe my va- 
gina with his tongue, until | felt | 
couldn't wait any longer. “Please 
come inside me now,” | said. 

Instead he rolled his tongue 
like a straw and placed it around 
my clitoris, moving it back and 
forth as though my stiff little nub- 
bin was fucking it. | couldn’t hold 
back any more; my body stiff- 
ened and | cried out loudly as | 
climaxed. 

“You're ready to feel the black 
man inside you now,” Tim said. 
He reached over to his nightstand 
and removed something from the 
drawer. It was a tube of K-Y jelly. 
He put some on his fingers and 
then proceeded to apply it to my 
fanny. He also put some on his 
penis. 

My heart began to race. | had 
never had anal intercourse. | had 
heard that it was wild, but | won- 
dered if it would be painful. | also 
wondered how he would enter 
me, as | was still lying on my 
back. | didn’t have to wait long to 
find out. He took hold of my an- 
kles and, seemingly without ef- 
fort, rolled me onto my stomach. 
“Pull your knees up under your 
belly,” he said, “but leave your 
shoulders down on the bed.” 

He knelt between my legs and 
1 felt his penis begin to push 
against the opening of my fanny. | 
tried to relax as | felt his stiffness 
probing my rectum. It felt good. 
Gradually he pushed harder, and 
| moaned with a new pleasure as 
the full length of his dark member 
slowly filled my back tunnel. 
Then he began to move out, and I 
thought he was going to take it 
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away, but instead he rammed 
himself back in, causing me to 
gasp with delight. | was more re- 
laxed now, and | could really feel 
all of his fullness inside me. 

Now he began to move out 
and in with a regular rhythm. | 
pushed back at him, meeting his 
thrusts, and again 1 could feel the 
vaginal fluid running down my 
legs. | was going to climax! When 
1 did, my muscles tightened and 
Tim emptied his seed into me. 
With each ejaculation, | could 
feel his penis pumping his sperm 
into my clutching behind. 


When he pulled himself out | 
thought we were done, but he 
put his hand on the small of my 
back to indicate that he wanted 
me to stay in position. | felt him 
slide his cock back and forth over 
the cheeks of my ass, and to my 
astonishment it soon started to 
get hard again. А moment later | 
felt him mount me once more, 
but this time he slid himself into 
my vagina, which was wet, open 
and ready. He pushed himself all 
the way inside me, and then 
paused as he spoke softly into my 
ear. 
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“Happy birthday, white lady," 
he breathed. "This is a special 
birthday fuck, and I’m gonna give 
you a stroke for every year.” He 
pulled his hips back slowly and 
then shoved that iron-hard dick 
all the way inside me again. 
“One,” he said. 

1 couldn't believe this. He held 
himself still again for a moment 
while 1 squirmed with anticipa- 
tion, then pulled himself out and 
rammed back in again. “Two,” he 
said. | was already panting and 
moaning. Then came three, and 
then four. My breasts shuddered 


with the force of his thrusts, and 1 
knew | would come long before 
he got to 38! 

At 12 1 climaxed. At 19 1 cli- 
maxed again! At 23 | was crying 
with joy, and by the time he got 
to 30 | was coming almost con- 
tinuously, unable to control the 
waves of passion suffusing my 
twisting body. 

“Thirty-eight!” he said finally, 
and pulled out of me, his still- 
hard ebony flagpole standing tall. 
1 slid my knees out from under 
me and lay there exhausted on 
my stomach, panting hard and 


moaning with bliss. If | had ever 
climaxed as many times in one 
sex session, | couldn't remember 
when 

As | began to dress, Tim took 
my panties and said he'd keep 
them until | told the world about 
how good the black man was. He 
gave me a copy of Forum and 
told me that when he saw a letter 
in there about us, he would give 
me back my pantie: 

So | hope you will print this let- 
ter, because Id really like to get 
my panties back!—L./., Mason 
City, lowa 


NEW GIRL IN TOWN 

| met Jenna over a year ago, and 
our physical relationship has 
been like fireworks ever since our 
first night in bed together. It was 
as И we had just discovered sex 
This lady's performance in bed— 
or on the floor, or wherever we 
get the urge—can only be de- 
scribed as outstanding, 

One of the things we explored 
early in our relationship was anal 
sex, and it soon became a regular 
part of our sexual repertoire. We 
usually indulge in ass-fucking at 
least once a day, and Jenna's wild 


response to having my cock up 
her rear passage causes me to get 
even more aroused. She can fuck 
me for hours that way and stay 
continually turned on. Her favor- 
ite method is to have me lie on 
my back while she crouches over 
me and eases my dick up her 
rear. 

After seeing how turned on 
Jenna got when | fucked her ass, | 
began to wonder what it was like. 
After all, | have an ass too. So 
after one of our great sex bouts, I 
asked her if it really felt that good. 
She said that it was her greatest 


turn-on. Well, 1 reasoned, if she 
can come that way, | should be 
able to also. Jenna just smiled and 
said that we should investigate 
that. After all, she said, there is a 
bit of the other sex in all of us, 
whether we admit it or not. 

It was then that 1 confessed that 
several years ago | had gone in 
drag to a Halloween party, and 
had enjoyed it a lot. The next 
Friday, Jenna came home from 
work with a new outfit and some 
makeup for me to wear. She had 
bought a leather skirt, a red silk 
blouse, a garter belt, some black 


hose and a wicked pair of black 
five-inch heels, along with a curly 
dark wig. 

Before letting me try any of this 
on, she sent me off to shave myself 
completely. Off came my mus- 
tache, the hair on my legs, even my 
pubic hair. After | showered, Jenna 
went to work on my face. When 
that was done, she put the wig on 
me and told me to look in the mir 
ror. | was shocked. | looked so 
good, | would have asked myself 
out! 

Jenna then helped me put on one 
her bras, with water balloons inside 
to fill it out, along with the garters 
and hose. | then slipped into the 
skirt and blouse. For the first time in 
my life | felt really dressed up, and 
sexier than I'd ever felt in men's 
clothes. 

Jenna now suggested that we go 
out, so she could show off her new 
“girlfriend.” When | agreed, she 
drove us to a topless bar. | was a 
little worried, but Jenna said that 
this was the perfect place to go. It 
was dark, and the guys there would 
think we were hookers, so | should 
get lots of attention, 

It took me a few drinks to feel 
comfortable in my new role. Finally 
1 decided to go play a little pinball. 
While | was on the machine a tall, 
good-looking guy came up and 
began fondling my ass. On the one 
hand | enjoyed the attention, but | 
was also a little scared that he might 
discover my secret. He started nib- 
bling my ear, and then invited me to 
leave with him. | responded in my 
best imitation-female voice that my 
girlfriend and 1 had other plans for 
the evening. Then | left him, and 
headed for the ladies’ room to cool 
oft. 

When | came out of there the guy 
was gone, and Jenna said that we 
should go home before | got into 
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trouble. On the drive home, she 
said, “Now you know what we 
girls have to put up with all the 
time!” 

When we got home, Jenna told 
me to sit down and let her fix me 
a drink. | was calming down a bit 
with my scotch and water when 
the doorbell rang. She told me to 
stay seated while she answered 
the door. | almost panicked when 
1 saw that the caller was our 
friend from the bar! I couldn't be- 
lieve it. How had this happened? 

To my surprise, Jenna invited 


Jenna held 
his hard dick 
upright 
and motioned 
for me to 
go down on it 


the guy in and offered him a 
drink. | did my best to remain 
calm, and excused myself to go to 
the bathroom. Jenna joined me in 
à moment, smiling from ear to 
ear, and told me that this was her 
way of fulfilling my fantasy. The 
visitor's name was Paul, she said, 
and she had given him our ad- 
dress back at the bar. "You 
wanted to know how good it felt 
to be ass-fucked," she reminded 
me. “Well, you are about to find 
ош!” Well, she was right—l did 
want to find out, but I'd expected 


her to make use of a strap-on 
dildo or something, not a real live 
cock! 

"Let's go get him ready,” Jenna 
said, and | followed her back to 
the living room. She then asked 
Paul if he had ever made it with 
two girls at once. He said no, but 
seemed delighted with the idea, 
and | realized that this guy still 
thought we were both women. 

Jenna led me to the couch 
where Paul was sitting and took 
her place on one side of him, 
while | sat on the other. As she 
went to work nibbling on his right 
ear, | followed suit with the left. 
After a moment Jenna began to 
unzip his fly, as 1 unbuttoned his 
shirt. She soon had his hard eight- 
inch dick in her hand and was 
slowly masturbating him as 1 
slipped his jeans off. Jenna held 
his hard dick upright and mo- 
tioned for me to go down on it. | 
bent down and began to suck his 
Cock, trying to do it the way | like 
to have mine sucked. 

While | was doing this, Jenna 
was getting undressed. When she 
was naked she turned to me and 
took off my skirt, leaving my 
panties on. Luckily she had 
strapped me down well. She then 
grabbed me and kissed me 
deeply. Paul was watching ea- 
gerly, evidently thinking he was 
getting a lesbian show. 

While Jenna explored my 
mouth with her tongue, Paul 
started feeling my ass. Jenna then 
broke off our kiss and asked him 
if he wanted to eat her pussy. 
When he said yes, she climbed 
onto the couch and settled her- 
self over his face, her body now 
blocking his view of me. | quickly 
pulled off my panties and swung 
myself over his crotch. His hard 
dick was slick with precome. 
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Jenna smiled at me as | eased 
Paul’s cock into my ass. | could 
hear him groaning as his dick slid 
up inside my rear passage. After | 
became accustomed to the feel- 
ing, | began to move slowly up 
and down on his cock. | was so 
turned on by then that | was 
ready to come at any moment. 

Jenna grabbed my dick and 
began to stroke it rapidly. | was 
now experiencing the kind of tre- 
mendous turn-on that she knew 
so well, the feeling of a good hard 
dick inside me, and she could tell 
that | understood. Soon | began 


to come, but it was a different 
kind of orgasm, possibly the kind 
that а woman fee Б. It washed 
over me in waves, and seemed to 
last for a long time. 

The sounds coming from my 
wife's throat as she rode Paul's 
face told me that she was coming 
too. Paul kept driving deeper into 
me, and | was loving it. When he 
climaxed 1 felt his jism splashing 
deep into my bowels, and 1 came 
again. 

As his dick shrank, 1 uncoupled 
myself from him and quickly put 
on my panties before Jenna got 


up. He lay there, totally fucked 
out. Finally he sat up and said it 
had been great, but he really 
couldn't take any more. He got 
dressed and we both kissed him 
good-bye at the door. 

After he left, Jenna and | had a 
good laugh. But it had been a 
great evening. | had explored a 
side of my sexuality that not too 
many men ever get a chance to 
discover. | had thoroughly en- 
joyed the experience, and 1 finally 
knew what it was like to be 
fucked in the ass.—G.L., Saginaw, 
Michigan 


IT'S IN THE JEANS 
Maybe if my wife's friend Selma 
didn't wear those damn tight 
jeans that nestled into the crack 
of her ass, things might have been 
different. But that ass was so 
tempting. Her plump pussy lips 
were also clearly defined in those 
jeans, and | wondered if it turned 
her on to wear that kind of stuff. 
Everything about Selma was 
sexy. She was 26, with long, 
wavy blonde hair and big brown 
eyes, and that ass. She was al- 
ways wiggling it seductively 
when she was at our house, and | 
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always wanted to fuck it, but I 
knew better than to take the 
chance. Then Selma got a job at 
the place where | work, and 
things got more difficult, because 
now | was around her every day. 

One night, as fate would have 
it, Selma and | both had to stay 
late at the office to attend to some 
last-minute orders. 1 couldn't help 
but notice how Selma's cute little 
ass swayed as she moved around 
filling orders and such. 1 guess the 
animal in me finally took over, 
because | suddenly couldn't hold 
back anymore. | got behind her 
and wrapped my arms around 
her, slipping my fingers down to 
the crotch of her jeans. Selma re- 
sponded with a giggle, and 
dropped what she was doing as 
she rubbed her sexy bottom 
against my hard cock. 

A moment later she pulled 
away and looked at me. We 
stared at each other silently for a 
few seconds before she started to 
undress, and | did the same. Her 
eyes looked glazed and her lips 
quivered as she pulled down her 
tight jeans and kicked them off. | 
saw her beautiful legs and was 
totally captivated by her body. 1 
slid my hands over her ass and 
over her puffy pussy, and she 
purred like a kitten. 

"God | want to fuck you so 
bad!” | said. 

“Okay,” she replied. “Do you 
have a rubber?" 

Sadly, | didn't. Still she let me 
kiss her, and 1 kept kneading her 
terrific ass. Then she pulled away 
from me and knelt on the carpet. 
Her lips grazed my cock lightly 
before she turned around, raised 
her ass in the air and wiggled it at 
me. | quickly caught her drift and 
got behind her. | spit оп my 
cockhead, then on her asshole, 


then pushed a finger up there to 
open her up а little. 

When | thought she was ready 
| placed my cock at her asshole 
and began pushing into her. | 
reached under her to rub her cunt 
as | did so. She gasped a bit and 
squirmed to adjust her hips for a 
better angle of penetration. This 
girl knew how to take a cock up 
her ass! | began to wonder how 
many other guys had fucked that 
pretty rear end of hers, but 1 
didn't wonder long, as | was too 
busy fucking her myself. 
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1 watched her anus expand as 
she took my cock slowly into her, 
and as | began moving in and out 
she started to raise and lower her 
ass to receive my strokes. | picked 
up my pace, and her moans 
picked up, too. | rubbed her cunt 
some more, and soon she cli- 
maxed with a shout. She came so 
hard that | could feel her pussy 
twitch through the walls of her 
ass, heightening the sensations 
my dick was experiencing in her 
snug rear passage. 

This set me off as well, and 1 
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shot my load deep in her back- 
side. The feeling was so intense 
that | nearly blacked out before 
we collapsed and my cock 
slipped out of her. 

That was the start of my anal 
affair with my wife's friend Selma, 
which continues to this day. 
Things may have changed now, 
however, because last night we 
were at it again after everyone 
else had left, when suddenly our 
boss burst in and caught us. 
Apparently he had come back for 
something he'd forgotten. Instead 
of going overboard and firing us, 


however, he surprised us by say- 
ing that he wished he could have 
a shot a Selma too. 

Of course, Selma obliged, and 
our boss pulled out a cock that 
was surprisingly large and hard 
for a 50-year-old man. She 
wouldn't let him fuck her pussy 
either, but she may have regretted 
that later, because she sure 
moaned and groaned as he 
worked that huge cock into her 
anus. She took it like a trouper, 
though, as he pounded her even 
harder than | usually did. And she 
loved it! She actually shouted out 


with ecstasy as her body spasmed 
wildly. A moment later he lost it 
and fired a bucket of come into 
her ass, which poured out of her 
swollen hole and formed a pud- 
dle on the floor. ! had been jerk- 
ing off while watching this spec- 
tacle, and when | came, | shot my 
load all over her back and ass. 

It was an amazing night, and 
Selma enjoyed it so much that | 
am beginning to wonder if she 
and | will continue our anal affair, 
or if our boss has already stolen 
her away from me. | guess only 
time will tell—F.H., Boise, Idaho 


PAYBACK’S A BITCH 
| work at a large advertising firm, 
and while there I’ve gotten to 
know my coworker, Lana. She's 
married to a wealthy and promi- 
nent lawyer, so she only works to 
keep herself occupied, in prefer- 
ence to sitting idle in one of their 
many homes around the world. 
Lana is pretty much the hottest 
woman I’ve ever met—tall and 
blonde, with a body that won't 
quit. Although she gets lots of 
male attention at work she never 
seemed interested in any of it. 
But we talked a lot, and as we got 
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to know each other we even en- 
gaged in some light flirting. | 
didn’t think it would ever lead 
anywhere though, because she 
was pretty much out of my 
league. Or so | thought. 

One Friday morning Lana 
came to work looking rather 
upset. After asking a few ques- 
tions and getting no answers, | 
left her alone. But as the end of 
the day approached she came 
and apologized to me for being 
so aloof, and said she was finally 
ready to talk. 

We went to a quiet little bar 
near the office and talked over 
some drinks. She told me her 
husband was cheating on her; 
she had found him in bed with 
another woman the night before. 
But since he was such a powerful 
lawyer, she had no hope of win- 
ning anything in a divorce. 

As we talked and drank Lana 
gradually loosened up, and fi- 
nally she declared that she 
wouldn’t worry about what she 
couldn't control, and would start 
having fun in her life. "Besides," 
she said, looking directly into my 
eyes, "there are other ways to pay 
back a cheating husband." 

“Oh yeah?” I said. 

"Yes," she murmured. “I'll just 
have to beat him at his own game 
and fuck as many hot guys as 1 
can." Following this bold state- 
ment, she put a hand high on my 
thigh and leaned in to kiss me. | 
kissed her back passionately as 1 
felt my cock spring to life. 

1 was just about to suggest that 
we leave when | heard the voice 
of my friend Jack. | looked up to 
see him headed straight for us, 
along with another guy | knew 
named Josh. 1 greeted them rather 
reluctantly, and Lana asked if | 
was going to introduce them. 
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“Guys, this is Lana," | said. She 
smiled at them invitingly, and 
seeing this, my initial jealousy 
was replaced by a new idea. Lana 
simply looked at me sweetly, and 
1 felt her hand squeeze my hard- 
on through my pants. By the look 
in her eyes, | was pretty sure she 
was thinking just what | was 
thinking, and | couldn't wait to 
put our plan into action. 

After a few more drinks, Jack 
and Josh were filled in on poor 
Lana's plight. "Don't worry,” Josh 
said soothingly. “l'm sure we can 
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пер you forget all about your 
worries.” | suddenly noticed that 
his hand was under the table, 
resting against her thigh, and as 
the conversation continued | saw 
it slowly move up to her panties 
and slip inside. 

We all knew what was going 
on, but no one wanted to be the 
first to bring it up. Finally Jack 
cleared his throat and suggested 
we go hang out somewhere else, 
where we could amuse Lana 
more freely. Since | live alone, we 
decided on my place. 


As soon as we arrived | went to 
get some drinks, while the guys 
led Lana to my bedroom. By the 
time | got in there her skirt and 
shirt were gone and she was on 
her knees on my bed, leaning 
back as Jack and Josh ran their 
hands all over her body 

Then her panties were pulled 
aside and Jack's fingers were іп- 
side her. Next they removed her 
bra, and her pert tits came into 
view. They quickly covered her 
nipples with their mouths as they 
slid her down onto the bed. 


*You know, 
I’ve never let 
anyone 
fuck my ass," 
she purred. 
*Who wants in?" 


Jack moved between her legs 
and started eating her pussy while 
Josh guided his dick to her mouth. 
She hungrily accepted it, and 
soon enough he pulled out and 
erupted all over her tits. She 
moaned and clamped Jack's head 
firmly against her cunt while she 
climaxed 

Jack then pulled Lana to the 
edge of the bed and bent her into 
a modified doggie position, with 
one knee up on the bed and the 
other on the floor. As Jack 
mounted her doggie-style | lay on 
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the bed in front of her and offered 
her my hard cock. She pulled it 
into her warm, wet mouth, and | 
almost came right then 

Jack hammered her pretty well 
till she moaned loudly in climax, 
which triggered my own orgasm, 
and | shot down her throat. She 
moaned and gagged a little, but 
managed to gulp most of it down. 

After resting for a few minutes, 
Jack, Josh and | proceeded to take 
turns fucking her in the good old 
missionary position, after which 
we lay there exhausted, figuring 
we were done. But Lana had one 
more thing on her agenda 

"You know, I’ve never let my 
husband—or anyone else—fuck 
my ass before," she purred. “Who 
wants in?” 

After a quick round of rock-pa 
per-scissors, | won the honor of 
popping her anal cherry. Her ass 
was so tight, it was phenomenal. 
After a lot of moaning | got my 
dick all the way into her and went 
to town. When | shot inside her 
ass, Josh quickly replaced me, 
and then Jack took his turn. On 
and on we went, even doing a 
few double penetrations. 

By the time we were done, 
Lana was exhausted and could 
barely stand, so she spent the 
night. | fucked her again in the 
morning. As a matter of fact, I've 
been fucking her ever since. | 
share her once in a while, but 
we're pretty happy with just each 
other most of the time. She's still 
married to that cheating lawyer, 
and his credit cards pay for all our 
dates and vacations. Sometimes 
we even shack up at his condo in 
Miami or his villa in France, and 
he doesn't even know we've 
been there. So that way every- 
body's happy—especially us. 
H.S., New York, New York 
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SEXUAL GETAWAY 

I'm a 35-year-old married mother 
of three, and the most exciting 
sexual experience Гуе ever had 
was when my husband John and | 
went for a weekend getaway in 
Jamaica not too long ago. 

After checking into the resort 
we were staying at, we decided 
to pay a visit to the spa. When we 
went inside, | couldn't believe 
how many cocks there were— 
cocks of all shapes and sizes. 
Then I noticed that everyone was 
staring at us. John and 1, being 
new, were apparently over- 
dressed, as we still had our towels 


wrapped around us, whereas 
even the women were wearing 
only G-strings, if that. 

Although | was nervous as hell, 
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1 removed my towel and walked 
toward the Jacuzzi, with my 
shaven pussy on display for all to 
see. My husband and | got in the 
Jacuzzi, and the bubbles instantly 
stimulated my sensitive pussy. 
Soon we were joined by a few of 
the men, and I got a closer look at 
their cocks. No one did anything 
untoward, however, and after a 
while | told my husband we 
should go into the sauna. 

As | got out of the water І could 
sense all the men's eyes оп my 
body. The sauna was empty, and 
1 lay down on one of the long 
benches, with my husband be- 
side me. About a minute later we 
were joined by a guy who took a 
seat opposite me. A few more 
people joined us over the next 


few minutes, and eventually there 
were about 10 men in the room 
with me and my husband. 

Without thinking about what | 
was doing, | sat up and started to 
rub my husband's leg as we 
talked in hushed voices. John 
quickly got a hard-on, and | real- 
ized that all the men were staring 
at us. Though we were all totally 
naked, no one made a move to 
touch me—though from the 
looks of their hard cocks, they 
surely wanted to. 

At that point John and | got up 
and went into one of the small 


"recovery rooms" outside the 
sauna. There 1 lay down so that 
he could rub some oil into my 
body. He rubbed it all over me, 
including my legs and tits. Soon 
lust consumed him, and he dove 
in to eat my aroused pussy. 

As he started munching on my 
cunt, the door opened and a tall 
guy in his 40s walked in, wearing 
only a towel. es what my 
husband was doing, he asked if 
he could watch. John and 1 
looked at each other, and we 
both shrugged. “1 guess so," John 
told him. 


The guy immediately dropped 
his towel, revealing a huge penis 
that quickly hardened to at least 
nine inches in length and proba- 
bly two inches in girth—maybe 
more. | gulped, and my husband 
must have gone insane, because 
to my amazement he actually 
challenged the guy to get that 
thing into my tight cunt! 

For a half a second | wanted to 
scream at my husband for offer- 
ing me up like that, but as 1 
looked at the guy’s cock some 
more, | realized that | wanted to 
know what it would feel like to 


take something that big inside 
me. 
The guy was clearly up for the 
challenge as he came over to me 
and crouched between my 
parted thighs. He took his hard- 
оп in his hand and rubbed it over 
my wet slit a few times. Then he 
hooked my legs around his waist 
as my husband stood back to 
watch this stranger fuck me. 

| watched as his cock started to 
slide into me, thick and very hard. 
He pushed in slowly as | gasped 
sharply once, then held my 
breath, anxious to see if that 
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monster cock would fit inside 
me. He didn’t stop pushing until 
he was completely buried in my 
pussy, and ld never felt so full in 
my entire life. Then he started to 
fuck me. 

1 could tell right away that this 
was going to be the fuck of my 
Ше. As his giant cock slid in and 
out of me, І was in ecstasy, and I 
didn't care about anything else. 
Even when two more guys en- 
tered the room to watch me and 
the stranger, | didn't care. | won- 
dered if their cocks were as big as 
the monster | was fucking, but 
that was the only thought that 
crossed my mind. And 1 soon 
found out, as the two new guys 
dropped their towels to reveal 
their dicks. One was short but 
thick, and the other was long and 
thin, but with a bulbous head. 

By then І was stroking my hus- 
band while the first guy kept 
thrusting in and out of me. The 
other two guys just stood on the 
sidelines stroking themselves 
while they watched me go at it. 

The guy fucking me brought 
me to a loud climax before finally 
erupting inside me, and when he 
pulled out he left my pussy gap- 
ing wide and dripping. It didn't 
stay empty for long, though, as 
the others, including my hus- 
band, took turns fucking my ex- 
cited cunt. 

1 lost count of how many times 
1 came, but it was quite a few. 
Finally, when they'd all had at 
least a couple of turns, my hus- 
band and | decided to go back to 
our room to relax. By then more 
men had arrived and wanted to 
join in the fun, but | was totally 
fucked out and needed some 
time to recover. 

After a good night’s sleep we 
went back to the spa for a few 


hours, and that resulted in a an- 
other session in which | fucked 
maybe half a dozen men. 

At the end of the weekend, as 
we were checking out, the hotel 
manager politely informed us that 
this was not a swingers’ club, and 
that in the future they would ap- 
preciate it if we used more discre- 
tion. Well, he was right—it wasn’t 
actually a swing club, and after 
the fun we'd had we decided that 
the next time we'd be booking 
ourselves into a real one!—A.R., 
South Gate, California 
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ТАКЕ МЕ FOR A RIDE 

My husband Dan works as a dis- 
patcher for a cab company. It has 
always been a fantasy of mine to 
fuck another man in front of my 
husband, and for my 30th birth- 
day Dan went above and beyond 
the call of duty by helping make 
my fantasy come true. 

On the night of my birthday 
Dan took me to the office of the 
cab company, and it turned out 
he'd planned a surprise party for 
me. | was blown away. But it 
didn't take long to realize | was 
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the only woman there, as guy 
after guy came up to give me a 
hug and a peck on the cheek as 
he wished me a happy birthday. 

After bringing out some cake 
and having me open a few gifts, 
my husband turned the radio on 
and | began dancing with some of 
the guys. As | danced with one of 
them a second time, | could feel 
his cock pressing against me 
through our clothes. This guy was 
very bold, and he even put his 
hand up my dress to feel my butt. 
I was surprised, but I had to admit 
it was nice to feel so desirable. 


The next guy | danced with 
was even bolder, putting his hand 
up the front of my dress and rub- 
bing my crotch. My husband was 
a few yard away, drinking and 
talking to a handful of his co- 
workers as if nothing unusual was 
happening—though | knew that 
from where he stood he could 
see everything that was going on. 

The guy | was dancing with 
then boldly pulled my dress up 
nearly to my waist. | giggled ner- 
vously and looked around the 
room as he backed me up to a 
nearby table. God, | thought, this 


was really starting to turn me on! 

As | felt the edge of the table 
pressing against my butt, the guy 
hoisted me up onto the surface 
and got between my parted legs. 
He squatted down in front of me 
and pulled the crotch of my pant- 
ies to one side before starting to 
lick my pussy. He did a really 
good job, and even gave me a 
strong climax. 

He then reached for the waist- 
band of my panties and | lifted 
my ass to help him pull them off. 
One by one the other guys ap- 
proached us, and soon fingers 


were probing deeply into me 
while tongues licked at my body. 
My breasts were sucked, nipples 
tweaked and lips kissed. Soon 
there were hard cocks all around 
me, and | was eased back on the 
table so the first guy could feed 
his prick into my mouth. 

A moment later a cock slid into 
me and began fucking me, and 
one after the other they all took a 
shot at my pussy. Then things got 
really wild. | was helped up onto 
all fours, and as | sucked one 
guy's cock, another got into me 
from underneath, and | felt a third 
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pushing into my ass. Id never had 
а cock in my ass before, so | was 
a little shocked, but after a few 
thrusts it felt incredible, and | got 
into it. 

1 was triple-penetrated contin- 
uously for almost an hour, until 
everyone had had a chance to 
fuck each of my holes and we 
were all completely exhausted. It 
was the most awesome sex ever! 

When we were done, | stood 
up weakly and pulled my dress 
back down before letting my hus- 
band lead me to the car. As | 
walked 1 could feel come leaking 


out of my pussy and ass like a 
river, and running down my legs. 
1 slept well that night. 

Since then I always get free cab 
rides whenever | need them— 
and | almost always tip the driver 
handsomely!—T.C., Lincoln, 
Nebraska 


PIZZA PARLOR GANG BANG 
1 made my way through college 
partly by working nights at a piz- 
za place. The staff there were all 
guys, until the boss hired Sybil. 
Sybil was a 33-year-old mar- 
ried lady with three kids, but she 


was still really hot. She was about 
five feet four and weighed maybe 
140 pounds. She had dark, wavy 
hair that fell past her shoulders, 
and dark, smoldering eyes. Her 
uniform consisted of a pair of su- 
per-short black shorts and black 
nylons, plus a low-cut white shirt 
that showed off her large breasts. 
She rarely wore a bra, and as she 
walked around her nipples would 
push out provocatively against 
her shirt and her shorts would 
ride up some, exposing the bot- 
toms of her ass cheeks. Her tips 
were always good. 


One night our manager had to 
leave to take care of a family 
emergency, and he left me in 
charge. There were five of us 
working that night, three other 
guys along with me and Sybil. It 
was a slow night, and at one 
point Sybil, always the flirt, 
leaned over the counter to whis- 
per to me, “Why don't we take 
our break together? Fifteen min- 
utes over in the break room, just 
you and me.” | got instantly hard, 
and | asked the other guys to 
cover for us while we went on 
break. 
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The second we got into the 
break room we started making 
out. This had never happened be- 
fore, so | was pleasantly sur- 
prised. | played with Sybil’s tits 
through her blouse as we made 
out. They were soft and warm 
and full in my hands. 

“They need to be sucked,” she 
purred, momentarily breaking off 
our intense lip-lock to pull her 
breasts out of her shirt. “Do it.” 

1 took the creamy globes іп my 
hands and tasted them. Her nip- 
ples were slightly salty, and they 
started to swell in my mouth as | 
sucked on them. Sybil whim- 
pered as | tended to her tits, and 
she started grinding her pussy 
against my leg. It was incredibly 
arousing, and | reached down 
with one hand to caress her ass 
and her crotch. Soon she was ea- 
gerly pulling off her shorts and 
pushing down her pantyhose. 
Her bush was thick and dark, her 
labia pink and fleshy, and her 
pussy dripping wet. 

She lay down across some 
boxes and spread her thighs for 
me as | dropped my pants to the 
floor. She then took my cock in 
her hand and pulled me down, 
bringing me closer until my dick 
slid into her wet pussy. 

Her pussy muscles gently mas- 
saged my cock as | slammed 
away at her. She grunted and 
moaned while | fucked her, and 
we started to sweat as we 
humped urgently. Suddenly her 
moans started to get louder and 
louder. Her cunt was throbbing 
wildly, and | erupted, shooting 
deep inside her receptive hole, 
and she came with me. 

We relaxed for a little while 
after that. Then Sybil smiled at me 
and said, “Send in Frankie next.” 

Looking at her sloppy cunt, 
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with my come smeared ай over 
and still leaking out of her, 1 
shrugged and figured, what the 
hell. | knew I'd be back for sec- 
onds eventually anyway, so | 
went and got Frankie. 

| didn't stick around to watch 
while Frankie fucked Sybil, but 
from the look on his face when 
he came back out 10 minutes 
later, 1 knew it had been a crazy 
fuck. “Wow!” Frankie exclaimed. 
"That was wicked!" 

Jerry was next. Soon айег he 
went into the break room | heard 


» 


“Еискта 
hell!” he said. 
“She wanted 
me to fuck her 
up the ass! 
And it was great” 
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Sybil moaning loudly, in obvious 
ecstasy. When he came back out 
a few minutes later, he was walk- 
ing slowly and seemed to be in a 
state of shock. “Fucking hell!” he 
said. “She wanted me to fuck her 
up the ass! And it was great! Her 
butts nice and tight.” 

Austin was up after Jerry, and 
then it was my turn again. When | 
went back in, Sybil was quite a 
sight. The load I'd shot into her 
half an hour earlier had mixed 
with the come from our cowork- 
ers, and it was all leaking out of 


her and down her legs. Jerry’s 
come was seeping from the crack 
of her ass, too, and she had more 
all over her tits and stomach. Her 
lips looked a bit swollen, proba- 
bly from sucking so many cocks. 

Before she said anything | told 
her I wanted to fuck her ass, and 
she nodded in agreement. She 
flipped over onto her stomach 
and | got behind her, with my 
dick at her dripping anus. | got in- 
side her ass easily, and once | was 
in there 1 drilled her hard until we 
both came. 
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Her lips 
looked a bit 
swollen, 
probably from 
sucking 
so many cocks 
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After that night, whenever it 
was slow, Sybil did her best to 
liven up the place. | still miss 
working with her, and I’m sure 
the other guys do, too.—V.U., 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


HALLOWEEN HARLOT 

My wife and | spent this 
Halloween the way we have 
spent every Halloween for the 
last five years. Rachel dresses up 
in a sexy, easily removed cos- 
tume, and around midnight we 
go to an adult theater in a nearby 


town, where she instigates an 
orgy with all the horny men 
there. Halloween isn't the only 
time she breaks loose and be- 
comes a total slut, but since it 
was Halloween the first time we 
visited the place, we always go 
back there to celebrate. That first 
time was really special, and we 
thought it would be fun to share it 
with your readers. 

My slut wife stood in the mid- 
dle of our living room that night, 
modeling her costume for me: a 
denim micro-minidress with a bib 
front. When she stood straight 
up, the hem of the skirt just 
touched the crease where her ass 
joined her legs. A checkered 
blouse was tied just under her 
tits. She wore coffee-colored 
pantyhose and five-inch black 
patent-leather spike-heel pumps, 
and had topped it all off with a 
long blonde wig—a far cry from 
the quiet, conservative way she 
usually dressed for her job as a 
tax accountant. As for me, 1 was 
wearing a Count Dracula outfit. 

We had decided to make the 
rounds of the taverns in a neigh- 
boring town. (We always did our 
swinging away from home.) 
Rachel was a hit in all the bars we 
visited. In each of them, within 
minutes of our entrance, some 
guy would come over and ask 
her to dance. Of course the guys 
would usually put their hands all 
over her and grind their hard 
cocks into her plump pussy 
mound while they danced. This 
made her so horny that she was 
continually stroking her pussy as 
we drove from place to place. 

We visited four or five bars, 
and what with all the drinks the 
studs had plied her with, Rachel 
was feeling no pain. As it got 
later, | decided to try and fulfill 
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one of my biggest fantasies. | 

to a place on the outskirts 
of town that combined an adult 
bookstore with an X-rated the- 
ater, and asked Rachel if she 
would go in with me. She didn’t 
say a word; she just smiled and 
opened the car door. 

Her spike heels clicked loudly 
on the tile floor as we entered, 
drawing the attention of three 
guys browsing the magazine 
racks. She looked around and 
said she had to go to the bath- 
room. | pointed out the door to 
the ladies’ john, and watched the 


guys watch my chubby little wife 
sway across the room. 

1 was looking at a display of dil- 
dos when she came out, and 
didn't hear the door open. | 
looked up when | heard a guy 
whistle softly. My sweet wife had 
taken off her blouse. The bib 
front of her dress was barely wide 
enough to cover her huge brown 
nipples, which were clearly visi- 
ble as she moved. 

Rachel walked over to the 
counter and leaned against it in a 
provocative pose, her smile di- 
rected at all the guys in the room. 


She then asked me if | was going 
to take her to the movies or not. 
Before 1 could react, the man be- 
hind the counter moved up be- 
side her and said that our tickets 
were on the house, His hand slid 
hesitantly toward her breasts as 
he spoke. He and Rachel both 
looked at me, and | just shrugged 
and grinned. 

The man's hand slid under the 
bib and closed over her tit, then 
squeezed and massaged it. 
Rachel allowed him a few mo- 
ments of this, then moved his 
hand away. She turned and 


walked into the theater without 
even looking to see if | was fol- 
lowing. As | went after her, 1 
looked back and saw all three 
guys hurriedly laying money 
down for their tickets. 

1 caught up with my wife as she 
stood in the entranceway, letting 
her eyes adjust to the dark. | led 
her down the aisle to a row of 
seats near the front. The clicking 
of her heels drew the attention of 
the people in the theater, just as it 
had out front. The light from the 
screen lit up the room enough for 
everyone to see her. | chose seats 
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in the middle of the row, with 
three empty chairs on either side 
of us. 

1 was in seventh heaven! | had 
watched my wife fuck other guy 
but that had always been one-on- 
one, and in private. Now | knew 
that | was going to see her turned 
into a total come slut by a bunch 
of strangers. | reached down to 
rub her cunt, and got another 
shock. She had cut a large hole 
out of the crotch of her pantyhose. 
My fingers slid right into her 
pussy, which was as wet as I'd 
ever felt it. 


Two of the guys who had fol- 
lowed us in sat down in the seats 
behind us, and the third sat at the 
end of our row. Rachel didn't 
waste any time. She stretched her 
sexy legs over the seat in front of 
her, displaying her shiny black 
heels in the glare from the screen. 
The guy at the end moved down, 
slid into the seat next to her and 
pulled his cock out of his already 
unzipped pants. | looked around 
at the crowd of people. Every guy 
there was leaning forward or 
standing up to see how Rachel 
would respond. She calmly 


reached over, took hold of the 
guy's hard-on and started pump- 
ing it gently. 

That was all the pack needed. 
They swarmed on us like moths 
to a flame—or maybe | should 
say wolves to the kill. At least 10 
guys descended on us, arranging 
themselves around us so they 
could see the show while they 
waited their turn at this marvel- 
ous opportunity. 

А couple of guys in front of us 
soon had their hands all over 
Rachel, even in her cunt. The one 
getting the handjob rolled her 


nipple between his fingers, and 
one of the guys behind her had 
her other tit firmly in his hand. 
After a minute she let go of the 
guy's cock long enough to reach 
up and pull her wig off. She 
handed the wig to me, then un- 
pinned her shoulder-length au- 
burn hair. She then nudged the 
groping hands away from her and 
stood up. A collective sigh went 
up when she unfastened the strap 
of her bib, pushed her minidress 
down over her wide hips and 
pulled it off. She handed me the 
dress and told me to go stand in 
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front and watch the action while 
she took care of all these cocks. 

As | followed her directions, 
she sat back down and the hands 
returned. My place was quickly 
taken by a guy whose cock was 
soon being stroked by her free 
hand. The guy sitting behind her 
was rubbing his cock against her 
neck, and the guy in front of her 
was licking and kissing her high 
heels and her feet. 

Rachel said something to the 
guy next to her. He stood up, and 
she sucked his cock into her 


E 
Most of the 
guys were sated, 
with my wife 
still trying to suck 
a couple of 
them back to life 
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mouth. In 30 seconds he was 
bucking and shooting down her 
throat. When he pulled out she 
started sucking the guy on her 
right. As she did so, the guy be- 
hind her shot his jism over her 
shoulder and onto the back of the 
chair in front of her. He wiped his 
cock off, then moved away and 
let another guy take his seat. 

As the guy fucking Rachel's 
face jerked and moaned with ap- 
proaching climax, she turned to- 
ward me, and | saw a glimmer of 
a smile on her lips surrounding 


his cock. When he came, she 
pulled away and let his come 
splash on her tits. | realized then 
that she knew all my fantasies 
and was working to make them 
all come true. 

Now one of the guys next to 
her said loudly that he wanted to 
fuck her “fat pussy.” Rachel oblig- 
ingly stood up, bent over and 
braced herself against the seat in 
front of her. Since the floor of the 
theater sloped downward, this 
put her glistening cunt at the right 
level for fucking. The guy rubbed 
the head of his dick against her 
slot a few times, then rammed it 
home. Her head dropped, and 
for a few seconds she concen- 
trated on fucking him back. But 
soon another guy knelt on the 
chair in front of her and waved 
his cock in her face. She sucked it 
up like it was a candy cane. 
When the man behind her came, 
he pulled out and shot white 
cream over her ass, then jammed 
his dick back in her cunt to finish 
off. 

At one point the store manager 
walked down the aisle toward us, 
obviously intending to join in the 
fun. When someone asked who 
was taking care of the store, he 
grinned and said he didn’t give a 
shit, he just wanted to get some 
of this. He was the first one to 
fuck Rachel in the ass, and when 
they saw that, all the men who 
hadn't been fucked out wanted to 
try it too. 

The orgy went on and on, until 
most of the guys were sated, with 
my wife still trying gamely to suck 
a couple of them back to life. | 
looked at my watch and realized 
she had been fucking and sucking 
for almost three hours. Her eyes 
were glazed with drink, lust and 
exhaustion. Her makeup was 
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smeared, her hair matted and her 

tits, belly and ass dotted with 

come. She had shed her ripped 

pantyhose and wore only her 

jewelry and her spike-heeled 
umps. 

As | watched, Rachel coaxed 
one last load of jism from a tired 
cock and swallowed it. The guy 
pulled out of her mouth, and she 
looked around. There were no 
more hard-ons for her to fuck. 
The orgy was over. 1 handed her 
her blouse and she slipped it on, 
but she didn't bother with her 
skirt. The blouse came down to 


her waist and left her ass and 
pussy bare. 

She staggered up the aisle on 
her spike heels. As we followed 
her out, some of the guys thanked 
me for the great orgy. The man- 
ager opened the outside door 
and, as Rachel walked past him, 
he patted her on the ass and 
laughingly invited her to come 
back. She smiled blearily and said 
she definitely would. 

As we drove away, my wife 
told me that she loved being a 
real come slut, and that we might 
have awakened a sex monster. 1 


leaned over and gently kissed her 
swollen lips, telling her that 1 
loved that particular monster, and 
always would. 

And now you know why we go 
back there every year on 
Halloween!—Name and address 
withheld 


PARTING SHOTS 

І got out of the army three years 
ago, and the week before | was 
discharged a couple of my bud- 
dies decided to throw me a fare- 
well party. My wife Ellie thought 
it was a great idea, so we had the 


party at our house on the base. 

1 was working on the day of the 
party and didn't get home until 
around five o'clock. | was sur- 
prised to see my buddies, Matt 
and Dan, already there, and 
drunk. Not only that, but they 
both had traces of lipstick on 
their lips, and when | went to let 
Ellie know | was home, | saw that 
her lipstick was badly smeared as 
well. Not wanting to start trouble 
at my own farewell party, | kept 
my mouth shut. 

An hour later we had a full 
house. Ellie was a hit all night, 
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and | saw ай the guys groping her, 
even the married guys. When she 
danced with them, they all held 
her close, and she never objected 
when the guys let their hands 
slide down to grab her ass 
Meanwhile, | was trying really 
hard to keep my cool 

As she drank more, my 
24-year-old wife got very flirty 
and became careless, sitting 
down with her legs spread wide 
open, showing all of our guests 
glimpses of her panties. Still | 
didn’t say anything. 


1 watched, 
shocked—and 
aroused— 
as, one by one, 
all six guys 
fucked my wife 


Finally people started to drift 
home across the base, and soon 
only a few guys were left. Dylan, 
Al and Stan approached me and 
said they had a present for me in 
the bedroom. As we walked in 
there, the three of them suddenly 
pushed me down into a chair and 
tied me to it. I started to freak ош, 
but they were my friends, so | fig- 
ured it was some kind of joke 
“Did you get me a stripper or 
something?” | asked them, voic- 
ing the first thought that made 
sense to me. 


“Better,” Dylan laughed, and 
the other guys chuckled along 
with him. A minute later Matt, 
Dan and Steve came in with my 
wife. | watched in disbelief as 
Steve grabbed Ellie and kissed 
her—and she didn't object! 
While the two of them kissed, 
Matt and Dan walked over and 
started to undo her blouse. In 
seconds the blouse was gone and 
her bra was undone, her good- 
sized tits exposed 

Ellie laughed hysterically as 1 
just stared in shock, and then 
Matt and Dan started sucking and 
tweaking my wife's nipples. | 
couldn't believe what was һар- 
pening. And then Dylan joined 
them and pulled down her skirt, 
leaving her in just her underwear. 
Al was up next, and he pulled my 
wife's lacy panties down, expos- 
ing her thick brown bush. 

The guys played with her for a 
while, fingering her cunt and 
tweaking and sucking her tits, 
and then they got her on the bed. 
1 watched, shocked—and, | have 
to admit, aroused—as, one by 
one, all six guys fucked my wife. 
There could be no doubt that Ellie 
was enjoying herself too, moan- 
ing and wrapping her legs around 
the guys and begging them for 
more, more, more. | know she 
came at least twice. 

| watched as, one after the 
other, all six guys shot their jism 
inside her, filling her hole to the 
brim. By the time they were fin- 
ished fucking her, come was 
pouring out of her and there was 
a huge wet spot under her ass. 

As the guys left, they all told 
me how much they were going to 
miss me—and my wife—when | 
was gone. | knew we were going 
to miss them too—especially 
Ellie —D.P., Ames, lowa 
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FLYING SOLO 
1 wasn't terribly enthused about 
attending my friend Henry's an- 
niversary party while my hus- 
band was stuck out of town on a 
business trip. | hate going to par- 
ties alone more than anything. 
On the day of the party it was 
cold as hell for late May. | would 
have loved to wear jeans and a 
sweatshirt, but | knew | had to 
dress properly. Being a redhead, 
14 chosen a light blue sheath 
when Tom, my husband, took me 
shopping the week before. He 
loves me to look sexy, and the 
sheath showed off my petite five- 
two, 106-pound body quite well, 
hugging my 34C-23-32 curves. 
The hemline was at mid-thigh, 
displaying my short but shapely 


~ 
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legs a little more than necessary, 
but | know how to wear a short 
skirt like a lady. 

1 wished Tom had been there 
to see me dressing, since that's 
like foreplay for us. Knowing he'd 
be peeling off my panties later to 
make love to me would have 
made the idea of the party much 
more bearable, and | thought 
about him while | dressed—and 
felt moisture clinging to my pussy 
lips. | pulled my panties snugly 
into place, keeping my juices 
where they were. 

1 was ready to go when Tom 
called, and | had just enough time 
to say hello before my car ar- 
rived. The car service we use is a 
lifesaver. We always hire them 
when we know we're going to be 
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drinking. All we have to do is 
page the driver half an hour or so 
before we're ready to leave, and 
he's always there waiting for us. 
Henry's party was a typical 
sort of thing, with a cocktail hour 
before a steak and lobster dinner. 
| knew a number of the people at 
the party, including my dentist. 
I'd known Dane for at least five 
years. | saw him and his wife so- 
cially as well as professionally. He 
and I always flirted casually. 
Dane and | were both there 
without our spouses, and we 
ended up sitting together at din- 


ner. When he asked me to dance, 
| accepted, and | enjoyed three 
numbers with him before excus- 
ing myself to visit with another 
couple | was friends with. After | 
returned to the table, it was only 
natural to dance with Dane again, 
and after that we became a sort 
of unofficial couple for the night. 

As the night wore on, the alco- 
hol continued to flow freely, and 
it seemed Dane held me closer 
each time we danced. Henry had 
asked the band to play mostly 
slow oldies, and the dance floor 
was dimly lit, setting the mood. | 


saw several men taking liberties 
with women other than their 
wiv в while they danced, but 
Dane remained a true gentleman. 
My head was resting lightly on 
his shoulder when he whispered, 
“Please don’t be offended by the 
hard-on you've given me. Some- 
times | can’t help what my dick 
does. It has a mind of its own, 
and right now it's thinking about 
the panties hugging your pussy.” 
His hands slipped down my back 
and cupped my ass, and to fur- 
ther make his point he pulled my 
pussy against his hard cock. 


Feeling Dane's erection against 
my mound lit a fire in me. 1 
looked up at him and asked 
соуіу, “What makes you think I'm 
even wearing panties?” 

He traced the waistband of my 
panties through my dress, then 
said, “Why don't you go to the 
ladies’ room and take them off? 
It'd be so sexy to know you're not 
wearing panties.” 

| wanted to do as Dane asked, 
but I ran into Henry on the way to 
the ladies’ room, and he asked 
what was going on between me 
and Dane. | told him it was just 
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nice to have someone to have fun 
and flirt with at the party, but that 
ld be going home alone, as | 
always do when my husband's 
out of town. 

When ! got back to Dane, | told 
him that people were starting to 
notice us, and | thought it would 
be best if Пей before we got into 
trouble. Seeing his disappoint- 
ment, | asked if he'd like to meet 
me at another club, since it was 
still pretty early. He suggested we 
meet at a hotel lounge downtown 
that he knew was open late. 

Dane shook my hand and said 
good night, then left. Meanwhile, 
Г paged my driver and went to 
mingle with a group of friends at 
the bar until he came. On my 
way out, Henry stopped me and 
said he hoped | didn't think he 
was prying earlier when he asked 
me about Dane. | said | appreci- 
ated his concern and | wouldn't 
want any rumors to start just be- 
cause | was flirting playfully with 
a friend at a party. | said good 
night to him and wished him a 
happy anniversary, then hopped 
in the car and gave the driver the 
lounge's address. 

Dane was waiting at a small 
table in a dark corner, and we sat 
close. After a while we began to 
kiss, glad to be away from prying 
eyes. | didn't protest when his 
hands moved to cup my full, soft 
tits through my dress and bra 
while we shared а more passion- 
ate kiss. But | didn't want him to 
think | was easy, so 1 pushed his 
hands away when he tried to slip 
a finger under my short skirt—at 
least half a dozen times. 

“What about our spouses?" | 
asked. “1 love my husband and 
wouldn't even be here if he 
weren't out of town." 

Dane said the same went for 


him and his feelings about his 
wife, and | felt he was sincere, so 
| allowed him to embrace and 
kiss me deeply. 

The next time Dane's fingers 
went to slide up my inner thigh, 1 
parted my legs as much as the 
dress would allow. | was still 
wearing my cotton panties, but 
he slipped his hand past them, 
feeling my wet pussy, and I heard 
him gasp. ! desperately wanted to 
reach down and touch his cock— 
it was clear he wanted that too— 
but | once again feigned inno- 


e 
At a table in a dark 
corner, we began 
to kiss, glad to be 
away from prying 
eyes. Dane's hand 
moved to my tit 
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cence, waiting for him to take my 
hand and place it on his erection. 
Still, | didn't grope him yet, 
though hot flashes raced through 
my loins as my fingers grazed the 
tip of his cock. Finally, | started 
tracing the shaft. It was about 
seven inches long and felt very 
thick. There was a wet spot 
spreading around the head. 

Most men would have immedi- 
ately tried to finger-fuck me, but 
Dane merely traced his fingers 
over the sopping-wet material 
separating his fingers from my 
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most intimate area. As he did, he 
whispered, “Please don't think | 
was presumptuous, but | booked 
a room upstairs if you would like 
to join me.” 

The games were over for both 
of us, and we knew we were 
going upstairs for one reason and 
one reason only: to fuck. Once 
we were alone in the elevator, as 
he gave me a soul-searing kiss | 
let my body melt against his. He 
hiked my dress up and slipped his 
hands down the waistband of my 
panties and kneaded my bare ass 
cheeks. Naturally, we got caught 


like that when the doors opened 
for two elderly ladies. But they 
stepped into the elevator and pre- 
tended they had seen nothing 
until we reached our floor. 

Once we were in the room, 
while Dane continued to kiss me, 
he took me in his arms and un- 
zipped my dress. As soon as he 
had my dress off, he started strip- 
ping. He got down to his boxer 
briefs before he came back to me 
and began unhooking my bra. 

He had all our underwear off 
in a few minutes. Then he picked 
me up and set me down on the 


king-size bed. He climbed on top 
of me and straddled my thighs, 
then leaned over and kissed and 
fondled and suckled my tits. | 
reached down between our bod- 
ies and stroked his cock. 

Dane absolutely loved my tits, 
but that didn't surprise me. I'd 
seen his wife in a bikini at a pool 
party once, and | knew she would 
have to work to fill an A-cup bra. 
My tits are much bigger, and 
they're very sensitive. They seem 
to have a direct connection to my 
pussy, and the more Dane played 
with my breasts, the hotter | got. 


He must have spent a quarter of 
an hour nursing on my tits before 
finally moving on 

When Dane moved off my 
breasts, | tossed aside all mod- 
esty. | raised my knees and spread 
my legs as wide as possible, 
giving him complete access to 
my dripping snatch. He traced 
my flowering lips, then lifted his 
finger to his lips and licked my 
musky essence off it. As he tasted 
me, he moaned softly. Then he 
asked if | would let him eat my 
pussy. | told him I'd love that, and 
added that I'd really like to suck 
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his cock at the same time that he 
ate me. 

A moment later we were in the 
classic 69 position, and his hot 
tongue was doing magical things 
to my cunt while | licked his cock 
and balls. His cock was very simi- 
lar to my husband's, except the 
head was much thicker. It looked 
like a tasty, bright-red apple sit- 
ting on the end of his shaft wait- 
ing to be devoured. 1 managed to 
get the head and about a third of 
the звай in my mouth, but 1 
couldn't take him any farther 
down my throat. 


We had been munching on 
each other's crotch for only a 
short time when 1 gushed all over 
his face as my orgasm began. 1 
was still quivering with pleasure 
when I felt his cock throb and 
spew gobs of hot semen down 
my throat until it seemed it had 
melted in my mouth. 

Dane managed to turn around 
to cuddle with me, and told me 
he had never been given a blow- 
job before. While | stroked his 
shaft gently, he thanked me for 
doing that for him. As soon as he 
became hard again, | urged him 


to get on top of me and fuck me. 

As he mounted me, he pushed 
my knees up to my shoulders. 1 
guided his oversize cockhead 
between the fleshy lips at the en- 
trance of my cunt. He was rock- 
hard and my juices were flowing 
freely, so he slid in easily in spite 
of his big knob, and his family 
jewels were soon resting against 
my puckered asshole. 

We shared a long, sensuous 
screw, which ended when he 
groaned and quivered and his 
semen painted my inner walls. | 
didn't come with him, but after 


he had calmed down, he fingered 
me to climax. 

Later that night 1 learned that 
Dane had never been with any 
woman other than his wife, and 
he was just like a little kid with a 
new toy. He screwed me in every 
position imaginable until the 
early hours of the morning, when 
we fell asleep in each other's 
arms. We stayed in the hotel until 
Sunday morning, fucking like 
newlyweds, only leaving the 
room once, on Saturday night, to 
buy some casual clothes and 
grab some dinner. 
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Before we both left on Sunday, 
Dane asked if we could get to- 
gether again. | told him we could, 
but we'd have to be careful and 
not get caught. Little did he know 
how excited my husband was 
going to be when he heard all 
about my weekend activities! It 
was Dane's wife | was worried 
about. 

1 don't know when we'll get to 
meet again, but I’m sure my hus- 
band and | will have fun re-creat- 
ing my weekend adventures until 
Dane is available.—$S.N., Colum- 
bia, South Carolina 


KEEP ME SATISFIED 

My husband of ten years, Dylan, 
is a good companion and a really 
wonderful provider, but he has 
always been lacking a bit in the 
bedroom, її you know what 1 
mean. 

My friend Anne's husband is 
just the opposite. She's always 
complaining about how horny 
Roy is and how he never seems 
to get enough. He has his hands 
up her skirt or down her shirt all 
the time, and he wants sex every 
night. I keep telling her she should 
consider herself lucky, but she 
says he’s useless when it comes 
to everything else in the marriage 
and jokes that she’s so fed up 
with him that “you can have him 
if you want him.” Then she com- 
plains some more about how he’s 
always poking her with his hard 
tool while she’s trying to do other 
things. This talk always gets me 
excited and I сап help but won- 
der what it would be like to be 
with Roy instead. 

This past summer | found out. 
We were over at Anne’s house 
and she and Dylan were talking 
about the patio we were building 
at our house while Roy and | 


were down by the pool, me in a 
bikini and him in swim trunks. 
Their yard is L-shaped, so we 
were out of sight of the deck, em- 
boldening Roy to grab my nipples 
through my bikini top, then run 
his hands down my back and into 
the top of my bikini bottom and 
rub my butt for a while. 

All of a sudden І felt one of his 
fingers pushing steadily into my 
vagina. As the finger probed my 
cunt, | nearly fainted from the 
pleasure. In return, | reached for 
the bulge in his swim trunks and 


ө 
As Roy probed 
my cunt, | nearly 
fainted from the 
pleasure. In return, 
1 reached for the 
bulge in his trunks 
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felt his hard cock for the first time. 

We hopped up to the роо!” 
deck, still out of sight of our 
spouses, and got into a 69 posi- 
tion. Roy’s mouth went right to 
my pussy and I took his cock be- 
tween my lips, and we went wild 
licking and sucking each other. A 
minute later | came like crazy. | 
tried to stifle my cries so we 
wouldn't get caught. | was gasp- 
ing so much that his cock kept 
slipping from my mouth, so | 
redoubled my efforts. He reached 
down and held my head with his 


57 


strong hands so he wouldn't slip 
out of my mouth again 

Just as he groaned and began 
shooting a large amount of come 
down my throat, we heard shuf- 
fling. It was Anne, coming to 
warn us that Dylan was on his 
way. Shit! She had known what 
we were up to the entire time 
and she didn't mind! | couldn't 
believe it 

Anyway, | reluctantly let go of 
Roy’s cock and wiped my lips, 
then rearranged my bikini, while 
Roy rolled over and pretended to 


Dylan could have 
figured out what 
was going on. After 
all, my nipples 
were still hard and 
my face flushed! 


be sunbathing, hiding his slowly 
shrinking erection. 

Dylan could have figured out 
what we'd been doing if he had 
any brain for that sort of thing 
After all, my nipples were still as 
hard as little erasers, and my face 
was flushed! Instead, though, he 
kept talking about the deck and 
landscaping. 

Anne suggested they go back 
to the house to check out some 
outdoor supply catalogs she had 
and Dylan said okay. As they 
walked away from us, she gave a 
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look back over her shoulder and 
smiled, then disappeared around 
the corner of the house. 

In seconds | had Roy’s trunks 
down and was cupping his soft 
balls in my hands while | sank my 
head down his smooth shaft. In 
moments | had it at full hardness, 
but 1 wasn't about to swallow ап- 
other load of his come. While 1 
took my bikini top off, he pulled 
my bottom down, then slid a 
hand between my legs. He 
worked me into a frenzy, then 
positioned himself between my 
spread thighs and shoved his 
cock deep inside те. 

Right away Roy began ram- 
ming into me, and for the first 
time in years | felt like | was get- 
ting a really good fucking. He 
held my hips as | wiggled around, 
trying to get used to the feeling of 
being totally full. His balls rested 
against my ass, smacking me with 
each inward thrust. 

After less than five minutes | 
was hit with such a powerful 
climax that | shrieked so loud, 1 
knew my husband would be able 
to hear me even from inside the 
house. | came and came—and 
my convulsing vaginal muscles 
set Roy off. He gasped several 
times, then shot spurt after spurt 
of his seed in my pussy. It felt 
absolutely wonderful! 

Roy stayed inside me while we 
lay on the deck recovering. When 
his cock finally shrank and 
slipped out of my pussy, we got 
up and got dressed in our bathing 
suits again. About ten minutes 
later | heard Anne whistling as 
she and my husband approached. 
My friend was giving me a warn- 
ing of their approach. 

When Dylan turned the corner 
and came over to us, he asked 
what the shriek earlier had been 
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about. | told him | had slipped in 
the pool. Of course the poor man 
believed it! 

Since that day | help Anne 
keep her horny husband satisfied, 
and | don’t mind a bit, since it sat- 
isfies me too!—Y.A., Nashville, 
Tennessee 


ON THE SLY 

I'm a 26-year-old woman with a 
petite build and shoulder-length 
brown hair. I've been wild about 
dancing ever since | was a kid, 
and | still dance whenever | get 
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Two of Ше guys 
were fun and hot: 
Cole, a really sexy 
Italian, and Jerry, 
a very handsome 
African-American 
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the chance. I’ve danced in small 
theatrical ensembles and at our 
local theater. 

This past summer | entered a 
dance contest where the grand 
prize was a month-long trip to 
New York City to take a series of 
classes at a famous dance studio. 
So imagine my joy when | found 
out that | won! 

My joy was short-lived, though. 
When my husband found out I'd 
won, he threw a fit about me 
being gone so long. It's not like he 
could go with me, since he has a 


regular job and can't take a whole 
month off work. But | stood up 
for myself and went anyway. 
With a heavy heart 1 got on the 
bus for the city. Matthew was so 
pissed that he wouldn't even wait 
for the bus to leave—he just 
dropped me off at the bus station 
and disappeared. 

While | was in New York 
І called home daily, but this usu- 
ally led to fighting, and left me 
really needing to blow off steam. 
So during my second week in the 
city, | joined a group of students 
who were going out to a club to 
unwind. There were 12 of us in 
all, six girls and six guys. 

Two of the guys were really fun 
and hot: Cole, a really sexy Italian 
who lived in the city, and Jerry, 
a very handsome African-Amer- 
ican from Florida. That night we 
all danced and had а blast. 
Nothing significant happened, 
but we had a really good time. So 
the next night we all went out 
again. This time Cole and Jerry 
escorted me home. We had a few 
drinks with my roommates and 
chatted awhile before the guys 
went home. 

We didn't go out again until 
Friday, and once again Cole and 
Jerry walked me home. As we 
walked | was sandwiched be- 
tween them. At one point we had 
to walk down a really narrow 
alley, and two arms went around 
my waist. | thought the guys were 
just being protective, but a min- 
ute later 1 felt one hand gently 
stroking my butt while the other 
hand moved higher up my back, 
high enough to reach around and 
cup my breast. Despite being on 
a crowded street, | got aroused. 

When | didn’t protest, the guys 
got bolder. Not far from the apart- 
ment | was staying in, the guys 
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guided me into a somewhat se- 
cluded nook, where they sand- 
wiched me between them and 
began kissing me. Cole was in 
front of me, with his tongue down 
my throat, and Jerry was behind 
me. His hands went to my flat 
belly, and while they wandered 
to my breasts and palmed my 
nipples, | gasped into Cole's 
mouth. A minute later one of the 
guys pulled my dress up around 
my waist, and Cole pushed his 
knee between my legs and 
spread my thighs apart. | did 
nothing to stop him. 


Then for the first time I felt their 
cocks—both of them!—pressing 
against me. My lust consumed 
me, and | rubbed against Cole 
and at the same time tried to push 
back against Jerry. My husband 
was totally forgotten. Cole was 
the first to actually finger-fuck 
me, first with one finger, then with 
two. | moaned and laid my head 
back against Jerry's shoulder. Sec- 
onds later 1 heard their zippers 
slide down, and then / had a hard 
cock in each hand! 

Jerry's cock was longa than 
Cole's, but Cole's was thicker, 
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and he fed that fat shaft into me. 
Jerry held me while Cole slid his 
cock in and out of my pussy. | felt 
so full with Cole inside me that 
my climax came on quickly. But 
before he could come, we heard 
people approaching, so he pulled 
out of me and zipped up his 
pants and | straightened my dress. 

As soon as we were all decent, 
we got out of there and headed 
to Jerry's place, which was only 
a couple of blocks from mine. 
Once there we were quickly at 
it again. Cole had my pussy first, 
and he stretched me wide again. 


While he fucked me, Jerry lay be- 
side me and | stroked his huge 
cock. After a while he got up and 
offered me his shaft to suck. This 
set Cole off, and he filled my 
pussy with come. 

Next Jerry got on me, and 
when he slid into me, it felt so 
good that | cried out his name. 
He filled me up completely! He 
began to slam into me, and did 
so with so much force that the 
bed banged against the wall. He 
pulled my legs up to my chest to 
penetrate me even deeper. It felt 
like ! was being split wide open, 


and | really liked it! He was the 
first black lover | had ever had, 
and God, he was wonderful! | 
came so hard with him that 1 lost 
my breath. 

It took several minutes for me 
to recover from the serious fuck 
ing Jerry had just given me. After 
half an hour of the three of us just 
lying there fondling each other, | 
once more had a stiff cock in 
each hand. And surprise, they 
both wanted to fuck me again! Of 
course | consented. 

This time Jerry went first, and 
Cole lay on the bed next to us 


watching. While | was on my 
hands and knees getting fucked 
doggie-style by Jerry, | decided to 
suck Cole's cock, like I'd done 
earlier when | was fucking him 
and sucking Jerry. After a minute 
or two of this, Jerry's hands 
moved to my hips and he started 
to fuck me harder. His hips were 
slapping my ass, and my climax 
was building. A moment later | 
exploded into orgasmic bliss, and 
Jerry wasn't far behind, shooting 
his load deep inside me. 

As soon as he slipped out of 
me, Cole jumped into action. He 


quickly maneuvered me so | was 
on my back, and then he drove 
into me missionary-style. He 
fucked me thoroughly, bringing 
me to another climax before he 
filled me with a load of semen. | 
felt him burst inside my belly, and 
| liked it, but 1 wanted to feel 
more of it, so | had him pull out 
and shoot on my stomach too. 
After all this passionate love- 
making Cole and Jerry took me 
home. The next morning all my 
roommates wanted to know how 
my night went. I told them it was 
fun, but they seemed to know 


something more had happened. 
It wasn't until | went to take a 
shower after breakfast that 1 real- 
ized what had made them think 
something was going on: / had 
hickeys all over my neck and 
chest. Boy, was 1 embarrassed! 
But my roommates were nice and 
never said another word about it, 
and 1 kept fucking Jerry and Cole 
for the rest of my stay. 

When Гро home, my husband 
and | made up. Then a few 
months later | found out | was 
pregnant. l'm not really sure 
whose kid it is 一 my husband's 


Cole's or Jerry's. But I'm not wor- 
ried. Whatever happens with my 
husband, I'll face the conse- 
quences. At least | had a special 
time in New York. That was more 
than worth risking my marriage 
for.—I.P., Buffalo, New York 


SECOND-HAND SEX 

Let me tell you about my wife. 
She’s 34 and has long blonde 
hair and a sexy body with nice 
34B tits. She keeps her pussy 
shaved at all times. 

One day after taking my 
shower | was putting my towel in 
the hamper when | saw my wife’s 
panties at the top of the pile. 1 
picked them up and felt that they 
were wet, Not just a little wet, 
either; they were drenched. My 
wife is only ever that wet after 
fucking, and it had been a week 
since we'd had sex, so | knew 
she was screwing around with 
somebody else. 

The next morning | asked her 
what was going on, and after a 
few minutes she admitted that 
she was having sex with the 
young black guy who lived down 
the street from us. She said it 
had all started when she'd hired 
him to do some yard work a few 
weeks before 

He'd seen her standing in the 
window watching him wearing 
only her panties. When she saw 
him looking at her, she asked 
him if he'd like a glass of water. (It 
was really hot out.) He said yes. 
She threw on a pair of pants 
while he came in the house, and 
after she handed him his drink, 
he asked if she would take the 
pants off, because he wanted to 
see her panties again. When she 
asked why, the guy said because 
he thought her skimpy panties 
were really sexy. 
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Не asked her again to remove 
her pants, and she got up from 
the table and slowly pulled them 
down. The guy reached over and 
drew her closer to him, then 
rubbed her ass and felt her up. 
His fingers started wiggling under 
the leg band of her panties, and 
in another minute he had his 
fingers in her pussy and was 
finger-fucking her. She said he 
was really good with his fingers, 
and after he’d been fingering her 
awhile, she actually climaxed. 

After she came, the guy asked 
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Не bent her over 
the kitchen table, 
got behind her 
and put the tip of 
his fat black cock 
against her pussy 
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if he could fuck her. She said yes, 
but only if he pulled out when he 
came. He said that was okay with 
him, so she agreed to let him. 

He pulled his pants down, and 
she said he was hung like a horse. 
She said his cock was really long, 
probably close to nine inches (I 
think she was exaggerating a lit- 
tle), and really thick too. It was so 
big, she didn't think she could 
take it in her, but he said he'd go 
slow and it wouldn't hurt. 

He bent her over the kitchen 
table, got behind her and put the 


tip of his fat black cock up against 
the opening of her pussy. He slid 
in her inch by inch until she had 
taken his entire cock in her, right 
up to his balls. She said she felt 
like he stretched her to the limit, 
and she really liked that feeling. 
Once he was in her, he started 
fucking her, and they fucked for 
almost an hour. She said he made 
her come twice before he finally 
pulled out of her pussy and came 
on her stomach. 

The way she told the story, it 
sounded kind of hot. 1 asked her 
how many times she'd slept with 
him since that first afternoon, and 
she said she'd been with him 
about a dozen times so far and 
planned to sleep with him 
again—but only if | was okay 
with it. I said it was fine with me, 
and even asked if | could watch 
sometime. She said she wasn't 
sure, but she'd think about it. 

"That's all 1 ask," 1 said, but 1 
assured her that she could keep 
fucking the young guy even if Т 
couldn't watch her with him. 

1 know my wife has been 
sleeping with the guy pretty regu- 
larly since 1 confronted her about 
it, and | haven't been invited to 
watch. | think it will happen 
eventually, though, and I’m wait- 
ing patiently for my chance. It’s 
bound to happen опе day.—R.C., 
Elizabeth, New Jersey 


BEGINNER’S LUCK 
My husband and | are 35 now. 
We married right after graduating 
college, at 22. | dated a few other 
guys before | married Matt, but 
he was the first—and only—guy | 
slept with. 

After 13 years of marriage, with 
а more than adequate sex life, we 
started to discuss Matt's fantasy 
of having me sleep with other 
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men. While | was kind of reluc- 
tant at first, | recently had an 
opportunity present itself, and 1 
couldn't pass it up. 

1 was on my annual trip to Las 
Vegas with a couple of my girl- 
friends, and we were out dancing 
at a nightclub. A tall, cute gentle- 
man approached me, and 1 was 
definitely attracted to him—so 
much so that І broke off from my 
friends and spent a good part of 
the night dancing and talking 
with him instead of them. 

After about an hour | told the 
guy | had to use the bathroom, 


and | snuck away to call my hus- 
band. | reminded him of the con- 
versations we'd had about his 
fantasy and told him that | found 
myself with a unique opportunity. 
Much to my surprise, he told me 
to go for it! 

1 returned to the dance floor 
and joined my new friend. It 
wasn't long before we were leav- 
ing the club and going back to his 
hotel. | didn't sleep with him, but 
1 made out heavily with him for 
several hours. It started with us 
kissing passionately. Then he 
started undressing me, licking 


and kissing every inch of skin that 
he bared. Then he pushed his 
hand up my miniskirt and slid my 
panty crotch aside to slide his fin- 
ger in my pussy. Not since college 
had I had such fun with someone 
other than my husband. 

That was as far as it went, 
though, since | was too chicken 
to take things any farther. At three 
in the morning he walked me 
back to my hotel and said good 
night. And the next day | was on 
а plane home. 

Back home, while my husband 
and | were lying in bed, I told him 


all about the guy and what we'd 
done. For days after that, all he 
could talk about was his fantasy 
of having me sleep with other 
men—and all | could do was wait 
for another chance. 

Three weeks later | was at 
lunch with one of my friends, 
Landon, and | started telling him 
about my Vegas trip and what my 
husband and | had been discuss- 
ing the last few weeks. After hear- 
ing the story, Landon volunteered 
to be my first fuck outside my 
marriage. His offer caused me to 
blush, but he was quick to assure 
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те that 1 had nothing to Бе em- 
barrassed about. 

Landon started asking me all 
kinds of personal questions—sex 
questions!—and | marveled at 
how open | was being with him, 
answering every single one. He 
wanted to know if Matt wanted 
to watch, | said yes. He wanted 
to know if | was shaved or if | 
trimmed my bush. | said I'd done 
both. Time flew by, and when we 
had to leave to get back to work, 
he told me to be ready for him to 
arrive that night at eight. 
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So there 1 was, 
horny as hell, 
with my husband 
sitting in the 
corner watching 
me kiss Landon 
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When | told Matt what was 
going to happen, he was pleased. 
It took forever for eight o'clock to 
roll around, and then there was 
no Landon! He didn’t get there 
until 8:20, and during those 20 
minutes my husband and | got 
really nervous and anxious. 

We all had a drink in the living 
room, with Matt and me sitting 
on the couch and Landon sitting 
across from us in the recliner. The 
second time that | caught him 
trying to get a glimpse under my 
short skirt, / actually uncrossed 


my legs so as to give him a look! 

At that point Landon just let it 
fly. “So, Matt, how about you fol- 
low me and your wife to the bed- 
room and watch me fuck her?” 

Matt said, “Sounds good.” 

So there | was, horny as hell, 
with my husband sitting on a 
chest we keep in the corner of 
the room, watching my every 
move while | stood next to the 
bed kissing Landon. After a few 
deep kisses we lay down on the 
bed together, with Landon on his 
back and me next to him. | slid 
his shorts down and revealed a 
very nice-size cock. It was only 
the second cock | had ever han- 
dled, and | stroked it gradually to 
full hardness—it was much larger 
than Май. 

Landon sat up and lifted my 
tank top, exposing my breasts. 
He started licking my nipples and 
sucking them ever so tenderly. | 
raised my arms and pulled my 
shirt off, then threw it across the 
room. Looking at my husband, | 
said, “This is definitely one of 
your better ideas.” 

A minute later Landon had 
removed my skirt and thong and 
14 managed to pull off his shirt. 
While we lay naked on the bed, 
kissing and fondling each other, 
it finally hit me what we were 
about to do together. | immedi- 
ately became more vocal, want- 
ing my husband to know how 
much pleasure | was getting out 
of our little experiment. 

I took a moment to glance over 
at him, and when he nodded 
his approval, | spread my legs 
for Landon, who quickly inserted 
two fingers in me, then moved 
down and licked my pussy. This 
was definitely better than just 
making out! 1 moaned and more 
than once shouted, “I love this!” 
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Landon pulled me up so we 
were kneeling next to each other 
on the bed and began to suck my 
nipples again. He whispered in 
my ear that he'd always wanted 
to fuck me. | said I'd always 
wanted to fuck him. Then he lay 
back and pulled me over him 
until | was straddling his body. 1 
slowly worked his cock between 
my pussy lips. As 1 did, | thought 
1 should check оп my husband, 
but I couldn't bring myself to turn 
away from Landon. | was having 
too much fun! 

As Landon penetrated me, | 


closed my eyes and moaned. His 
bare cock slid deep inside me, 
and that alone almost made me 
lose it. Giving myself to another 
man was already the best sexual 
experience ever—and | was still 
only in the middle of it. | was 
hoping it would last forever! 

1 rode Landon hard and deep, 
grinding against him while his 
balls rubbed my ass. | was near- 
ing climax when Landon pulled 
his big cock out of me and flipped 
me over on my back. It was then 
that | saw Matt, still obviously en- 
joying himself. | didn’t say a word, 


instead concentrating on my new 
lover. “Oh yes, Landon,” | cried, 
“please fuck me!” 

To my delight Landon did as | 
asked, inserting his cock in my 
wet pussy and fucking me some 
more. As | got close to my climax 
again, he stopped. This time he 
pulled me up on my hands and 
knees so | was facing my hus- 
band. Then he fucked me doggie- 
style. My husband was absolutely 
speechless—and so was 1. 

In a few minutes, with both of 
us approaching climax, Landon 
asked, “Where do you want it?” 


“Anywhere,” | gasped. “I just 
want to come.” As he blasted his 
load in my pussy, | gazed in my 
husband's eyes. 

Afterward, Landon and | show- 
ered together, then met my hus- 
band in the den for more drinks. 
Landon left about midnight, and 
my husband and | made a firm 
commitment to explore more of 
our fantasies. We fell asleep on 
the couch, and when we woke 
up, around six in the morning, we 
were both still turned on from the 
night before, and fucked like 
сгагу.—/.К., Denver, Colorado 
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JOYFUL IN JAPAN 

Recently | heard from my college 
roommate, Howie. We were 
starters on the football team that 
in our senior year won the league 
Being star athletes meant women 
were drawn to us like bears to 
honey, and we were happy to take 
advantage of the situation. 

Howie stood six feet four, about 
235 pounds, while | was six-three, 
245, both of us with dicks pro- 
portionate to our big bodies. As 
word spread among the coeds 
about our crotch cargo, they al- 
most stood in line for us to take a 
dip in their young pussies. 

When | heard from Howie 
again, it was six years later and he 
was a plant manager for an Amer- 
ican firm in Tokyo. Since my mar- 
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riage had recently gone south, he 
didn’t have much trouble talking 
me into visiting him. When he 
met me at the airport, he had a 
beautiful Japanese girl with him, 
whom he introduced as Myko. 
She was nicely dressed in a thin 
blouse that showed plenty of 
cleavage, a short skirt, fishnet 
stockings and high heels. 

After collecting my luggage, 
we got in Howie's саг and head- 
ed for his house. On the way, he 
said that he had a “gift” waiting 
for me. When we got to the 
house, there was another Asian 
girl there, named Jin. She too was 
a knockout, but | was confused 
about what was going on. 

Howie told me the story. Myko 
had originally worked for him in 


the factory, but when he needed 
a housekeeper, he hired her. She 
wound up in his bed—as most 
women he knew did, sooner or 
later. Now they had an arrange- 
ment in which Myko retained her 
factory pay and lived an Ameri- 
can lifestyle, in return for which 
her pussy was available for both 
Howie and his clients. 

Now Howie's client base had 
grown to the point where he 
needed another girl to entertain 
clients and friends. Jin was eager 
for the job, but she was still a 
virgin, due to her protective rural 


upbringing. When 1 agreed to 
visit, Howie decided to save her 
for me. He said it would be doing 
both of us a favor. 

Meanwhile, he and Myko had 
been showing Jin how to suck 
cock and jack a guy off. They had 
explained that 1 have a really big 
cock, which might be very tight 
in her small pussy. Howie said 
that his American clients often 
remarked how tight Myko’s pussy 
was. She smiled as he said this. 

After the girls cooked us a deli- 
cious dinner, we grabbed a bottle 
of champagne and headed out to 


the pool. As we stripped down, 1 
put my hand between Jin’s legs 
and felt the virgin pussy | would 
soon be stretching with my dick. 
Jin moaned and wriggled against 
my hand. She was obviously more 
than ready to be broken іп. 

After a lot of champagne and 
а half-hour of playing with Jin's 
pussy and tits, | was ready for the 
main event. | picked Jin up, my 
dick standing in the air, and car- 
ried her to the bedroom. | sensed 
some anxiety, but also unmistak- 
able eagerness. 

| laid her on the bed, put a pil- 


low under her ass and began to 
probe her with my tongue. Then | 
inserted two fingers in her pussy 
to get her juices flowing. Soon 
her hips were bucking as if she 
was thrusting to meet my cock. 
By this time | was rock-hard. | of- 
fered her my tool, and she sucked 
it in. While this felt wonderful, 1 
had other plans for my first load. 1 
moved down and positioned my- 
self at the tight, dripping slit be- 
tween her legs. Her pussy lips 
were swollen and in full bloom. 

| rubbed my cockhead against 
her slit, then parted her pussy 
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with the throbbing tip. She was 
the tightest I'd had. Even pushing 
gently, | could only get about two 
inches inside her. | didn’t want to 
hurt her or force myself in, but Jin 
was pushing up at me and moan- 
ing for more. | held her ass to 
keep her from sliding on the silk 
sheets, and as she urged me on, 1 
managed to bury my tool in her 
clutching pussy. She gave a cry of 
what sure sounded like joy as 1 
thus erased her virginity. 

At that point | lay still, letting 
Jin get used to my size. | was bur- 
ied in her, glorying in the sensa- 
tion of her velvety pussy muscles 
milking my cock. | began thrust- 
ing up and down. Between her 
tight pussy and small stature and 
my big unit, | was actually lifting 
her off the bed on each upstroke. 
Her tight cunt, squirmy little body 
and screams of joy had me bath- 
ing her pussy in no time with 
what seemed like a pint of come. 
After | pulled out, Jin sucked me 
hard again so | could repeat the 
process. | fucked her four times 
before we were both satisfied. 

The rest of my two weeks there 
was а fuckfest. Jin's eager pussy 
was always at my disposal, and 
with Howie's encouragement | 
also had several sessions with 
Myko. At one point he had an 
overnight business trip and | had 
the girls to myself. Myko decided 
it was time to initiate Jin into the 
pleasures of ass-fucking. She took 
to it like a duck to water, even 
though her anus was the tightest 
thing | ever had around my dick. 
It was an incredible experience to 
fuck Jin’s tiny squirming asshole 
while Myko crouched behind me 
and licked my ass and balls. Later 
1 fucked Myko’s mouth while 
feasting on Jin’s sweet pussy. 

When Пей, Howie said that if | 
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wanted, he could get me a job 
with his company. 1 said I'd con- 
sider it.—N.Z., Detroit, Michigan 


BEHIND THE COUNTER 
Recently my wife Tessa told me 
about a fantasy she really wanted 
to try. It seemed rather daring for 
my conservative wife. She want- 
ed to teach a virgin how to have 
sex. | said I'd be delighted to help. 
1 looked for a guy at work but 
couldn't come up with one who 
fit the bill and keep his mouth 
shut. Then one night I was renting 
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а porno tape at the video store. 
The nebbishy-looking guy behind 
the counter looked to be 18 or 19, 
and | decided to give it a shot. In 
an admittedly clumsy attempt to 
lead into the subject, | said, “Say, 
you must keep the girls you date 
pretty happy, with all the knowl- 
edge you get in this line of work.” 

“Not really,” he replied as he 
rang up the rental. 

“What do you mean?” | said. 
“A good-looking guy like you 
must be pretty experienced.” 

“Hell, all the experience | get 


is looking at these flicks,” he said. 

1 asked, “Are you a virgin?" 

“Well, yeah, so what? There's 
nothing wrong with that, man." 

^| agree," | said. “But | know 
someone who's dying to pop a 
male cherry. You interested?" 

He looked at me suspiciously. 
"| guess. Is she good-looking?" 

"You can see for yourself. I'll 
get her and be right back, okay?" 

He shrugged. “I’m game." 

1 could see he thought | was 
some kind of a nut. | drove the 
short distance home, picked up 
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Tessa and hurried back to Ше 
store. The clerk’s eyes lit up as my 
sexy wife walked in with me. 

“Here she is,” | said. 

"What's your name, honey?” 
Tessa asked him. 

“Larry,” he replied quickly. 

"You're real cute, Larry. Can | 
join you behind the counter?” 

“1 guess, but | can’t close for an- 
other half-hour. | could get fired.” 

“We don’t want that to hap- 
pen, Larry,” Tessa said as she 
slipped behind the counter. She 
ran her hands up and down his 


body. “You're tense, honey. Let 
me take care of that.” 

There were two or three cus- 
tomers in the store, but they 
weren't watching as my wife got 
on her knees behind the counter 
and eased Larry's fly down. His 
dick sprang free. “Oh, how beau- 
tiful,” Tessa cooed. She licked his 
shaft. “How delicious, Larry!” She 
took his twitching dick in her 
mouth and worked him to full 
hardness in seconds. 

Larry moved close to the coun- 
ter, concealing Tessa’s kneeling 
form as a customer came up to 
rent a video. He managed to 
keep his composure through the 
transaction, but barely. “Oh shit!” 
he cried, grabbing the counter 
as the customer left. | heard the 
familiar sound of my wife moan- 
ing around his dick as she sucked 
him to spasming completion. 

“That was fantastic,” Larry said 
as he composed himself. After 
the other customers left without 
renting anything, Larry said it was 
time for him to close up the store. 

“Do you want to come home 
with us, Larry?” Tessa asked him. 
“I'd love to feel your beautiful 
cock inside me.” 

He looked startled. “Yeah! 1 
mean, if it’s okay with your hus- 
band and all.” 

“Oh, it is, honey,” Tessa said, 
smiling. “I'll suck him off while 
you fuck me, so he won't mind." 

Larry followed us home, and 
soon we were in the bedroom. 
My wife stripped for him, and he 
was too busy taking in her lacy 
bra and thong panties to notice 
me turning on the video camera 
in the far corner of the room. 
Tessa pulled his shirt over his 
head and slid his jeans off, until 
he stood with his swollen dick 
stretching his underwear. 
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"Take my bra off, honey," she 
instructed. 

Larry fumbled with the latch 
on her bra until it popped free, 
and she dropped it to the bed. 
"You like them, baby?" Tessa 
asked as he stared at her breasts. 
He nodded. She took his hands 
and placed them on her tits. 
"That's it, honey, feel me up." 

Larry felt her boobs and played 
with her nipples, and she guided 
him to the bed. Tessa lay back, 
saying, "Lick them, honey. Nibble 
on my nipples." He was an eager 
student, and soon had her nip- 


ples hard. "Now take my panties 
off, Larry" she whispered. He 
rolled them down, then couldn't 
take his eyes off her cunt. "You 
want to taste some pussy, honey?" 
“ОВ, yeah," he replied quickly. 
"Go ahead, baby. | want you to 
lick my cunt." Larry didn't need 
any more encouragement. He 
buried his face in her cunt and 
licked all over. "That's it, baby, 
run your tongue up and down. 
Now lick the little knob at the 
top. That's my clit. Oh yeah!" 
"Am | doing okay?" he asked. 
"Aaagh" was all my wife could 


say as she pushed his face into 
her cunt and covered his chin 
with her come. "Oh yes," she 
said when she recovered. "You're 
doing fine, sweetie. Now | want 
you to fuck me." 

Larry pulled his underwear off 
and knelt between Tessa's open 
legs. She grabbed his dick and 
pulled him down to her. "Are you 
ready for some pussy, Larry?" 

"God, yes!" he panted. “I want 
it. I really want to fuck you!” 

^| know, honey." She eased the 
head of his dick in her wet cunt, 
then took it out. "How does it 


feel, Larry?" His reply was a cry 
of frustration. Tessa smiled and 
slid him in her pussy again, then 
grasped his hips and pulled him 
in until his balls rested on her ass. 
“Oh God!” Larry shouted. “Oh 
shit! Oh!" He was coming uncon- 
trollably. “Sorry,” he said breath- 
lessly. | was working the video 
camera and zoomed in on Tessa's 
stuffed pussy. Larry's cream glis- 
tened as it oozed from her muff 
and trickled down to her ass. 
“Don’t be sorry, baby,” Tessa 
said. “Your dick feels good puls- 
ing inside me, and your come is 
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nice and warm. Don't move, 
baby, you're already getting hard 
again.” Indeed Larry’s dick was 
showing the resilience of youth, 
and the influence of my wife’s 
body squirming under his. “Now 
pump me, honey. Pump slowly in 
and out.” He followed her in- 
structions, drilling his dick in her 
come-filled cunt. The room was 
filled with the scent of their love 
juices and the sound of their slop- 
py fucking. Tessa held on to his 
ass as she came around his dick. 

They continued to screw for 
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quite a while. Tessa reached sev- 
eral orgasms, and Larry’s come 
continued to flow out of her cunt 
as they screwed. He was pump- 
ing hard now, bouncing her ass 
off the bed, while she thrashed 
and screamed, “Oh, baby! Fill me 
up now! | want it now!” 

“Oh yeah!” Larry cried, arching 
his back. His balls tightened, and 
with a grunt he once more filled 
her writhing pussy with cream. 

They lay together motionless a 
few minutes. Then Larry eased 
his dick out of its warm nest. His 


cream flowed out of her snatch. 
“Honey, look how much you've 
been saving up,” Tessa giggled. 
“Yeah. That was awesome!” 
Larry cleaned up and dressed. 
He thanked us for everything, 
and said to stop by anytime. 
When he was gone, Tessa said 
she really enjoyed teaching Larry 
how to fuck, and I said | enjoyed 
watching her. She said she wasn’t 
sure if she wanted to see him 
again, but there must be lots of 
other virgins who needed some- 
body to break them in, and may- 
be we should look for them. | said 
that sounded like a great idea and 
suggested the local pizzeria.— 
S.E., Athens, Georgia 


CURIOUS GIRLS 
My husband and | read your mag- 
azine every month, and decided 
to share the story of how we met. 
Mark is 29 and I’m 28. About ten 
years ago his family moved in 
next door to us. A driveway sepa- 
rated our houses, and from my 
room | could see down into his. | 
could see just about the whole 
room—his bed, closet and desk. 
One night soon after he moved 
in | had finished taking my bath 
and was ready for bed. When | 
turned off the lights, 1 noticed that 
his light was still on. | looked out 
the window, and his blinds were 
angled so that 1 could see in his 
room. He was at his desk in just 
his shorts. | stayed at the window 
to see if | could see more. In 
about two minutes he got up and 
took off his shorts—the first time 1 
had seen a live adult male naked. 
He lay on his bed, which | 
thought was it. However, Mark 
started to play with himself, rub- 
bing his balls and stroking his 
cock. As he stroked, it got harder. 
| realized he was jerking off. | had 
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never seen this done. He kept at it 
until he came, his come dripping 
down onto his hands. He cleaned 
himself, then shut the lights. 

The next night about the same 
time, there he was again, jerking 
off. And every night at the same 
time he was there, cock in hand. 

1 told my best friend Martha 
about it. Of course she wanted to 
see for herself, so | had her sleep 
over one night. As the time ap- 
proached, we got ready for the 
show. Ten-thirty came, and so 
did Mark. He entered the room 
and gave us a great show. 


While standing facing the mir- 
ror he ran his hands all over his 
body. Then he started to rub his 
nipples, and his cock started to 
get erect. Martha and | stared in 
silent amazement. When his cock 
was fully erect, he sat in his chair, 
his leg over the arms. This time 
he faced us, as if he knew we 
were there. Then he jerked him- 
self off. This night he came more 
than I had ever seen him. 

Martha and | were so hot, we 
couldn't get to sleep. The next 
day we sat on my front stoop 
waiting for Mark to come home. 


When he did, we started to giggle. 
He smiled at us and we bid each 
other hello. | said, “Nice to see 
you again,” and Martha burst out 
laughing. Mark just waved and 
went in his house. 

Martha slept over at least once 
a week. Then for almost a week, 
no Mark and no show. | won- 
dered what was wrong. One Sat- 
urday morning he was working 
on his car. | was with Martha, and 
1 told her | was going to ask him 
why he stopped. She said | was 
crazy and went home. 

Mark and | made some idle 


conversation. Then | asked him, 
“What happened? | was looking 
out for you. You missed all this 
week.” He asked what 1 was talk- 
ing about. | told him. He replied 
that he thought I had been watch- 
ing. He got the hint from the way 
Martha and 1 were acting and talk- 
ing. He said he was sorry and 
he'd close the blinds so | couldn't 
see him. | told him not to, as | en- 
joyed it, and only wished І had a 
better view. He said he could fix 
that. He said nobody was home, 
so we could go to his room and | 
could get a ringside seat. 
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1 was nervous but excited. 
Mark proceeded to strip, then lay 
on the bed and jerked off. My 
eyes were glued to his cock. He 
kept saying how my being there 
excited him. | knew | was getting 
hot. When he came, | felt my 
panties getting wet. 

We met like this every chance 
we got. Mark also continued to 
give me, and sometimes Martha, 
a show at night too. 

One day during the summer 
Mark was nude on his bed and 1 
was sitting on the edge. He asked 
me to jerk him off. "You've seen 


me do it enough to know what to 
do." So | took his cock in my 
hand and proceeded to jerk him 
off. When he came, some dripped 
on my hand. He told me to lick 
it. When I hesitated, he lifted my 
hand to my lips. It tasted sweet, 
and 1 told him I liked it. 

The next day Mark asked me to 
suck him off. | told him I'd never 
done that. But he was a good 
teacher. All the while, | was keep- 
ing Martha up on what was hap- 
pening. One day she asked if she 
could join in. | said | had to ask 
Ma k. Of course he thought it 


was a wonderful idea. He said he 
wanted to make love to me and 
Martha. Martha agreed. 

The next day | was in Mark's 
room, both of us naked on his 
bed, making out. | told him | was 
still a virgin. He said not to worry, 
he would make it a beautiful mo- 
ment for me. He was right! First 
he made sure | was wet enough 
for him to enter me. When he did, 
it hurt for a brief second; then it 
was pure pleasure. We made love 
that whole day. 

The next day would be Mar- 
tha's! We arrived at Mark's house 


at ten in the morning. He was 
naked, and | stripped as soon 
as | entered his room. Martha 
watched as we made love. When 
we looked over at her, she had 
her skirt up, panties down, and 
her fingers were playing with her 
clit. It didn't take much coaxing 
from me to get her to strip. | 
assured her that Mark wouldn't 
hurt her and started to leave. She 
stopped me and told me to stay. 
He took her as gently as he did 
me. It was the most exciting sight 
| have ever seen. 

Today Mark and ! are married 
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and enjoy a rich sex life. Some- 
times Martha joins us to relive old 
times.—D.P., New York, New York 


TAKE HIS V-CARD 

In high school all my buddies 
were getting laid but me. | tried 
hard but at best got to second 
base. | headed off to college and 
made lots of great new friends. 
One day we were talking in the 
dining hall when this guy said he 
learned long ago that you have to 
take chances to get laid. Some- 
times they say yes, sometimes no. 
“It’s the way it is," he said. 

A month later my roommate, 
Adam, invited me home with him 
for the weekend. His mom met us 
at the door. She was an attractive 
older woman with blonde hair set 
in curly waves. She had nice large 
breasts that caught my eye. 

That night we went out to din- 
ner, since Adam's dad was gone 
for a few days and his mom didn't 
feel like cooking anything. At din- 
ner 1 couldn't keep my eyes off 
her, but | did all | could to hide 
my interest. 1 didn't have to worry 
about Adam, because his girl- 
friend пот home joined us and 
had his complete attention. 

When we got back to his house, 
he said he was going to take off 
with his girl. He said when I saw 
his mom in the morning | should 
tell her that he got up early and 
went over to her house. This way 
she wouldn't give him grief. 

I said okay, but didn't say that | 
planned to try to fuck his mom 
while we had the house to our- 
selves! An hour after Adam was 
gone, | boldly set things in mo- 
tion. On shaking legs | went to 
her room, took a breath and 
opened her door. There she sat, 
reading a romance novel. 

“Hey,” she greeted me. 


“Hey,” I said back. She looked 
me in the eye and said to sit be- 
side her. She was wearing a flim- 
sy nightgown that showed off her 
dark nipples poking out. 

"Adam's gone, isn't he?" she 
asked. | nodded dumbly. “I’m not 
as stupid as he thinks | am," she 
said. After a pause she added, 
"You didn't really come in here to 
tell me that, did you?" 

“Мо,” 1 said. “1 came to see 
you." I nearly fainted with nerves. 

“What is it?" she pressed. 

“Well,” | stammered, “I had a 
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funny feeling during dinner and 
wondered if you felt the same.” 

“You were staring at my tits all 
night,” she cut in. “1 noticed your 
hard-on a few times too.” 

A shiver shot through me. With 
a smile she reached down and 
put her hand on my crotch. | 
watched her undo the top three 
buttons on her nightgown. She 
pulled it open to show her large 
tits—the best I'd ever seen. Her 
nipples were huge and dark. She 
pulled me to them and said to 
suck them. While | had my mouth 
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on them, she reached їп ту 
sweats and pulled my cock free. 
She stroked it several times, and | 
couldn't stop the blast of come 
that shot all over her belly and 
tits. | was really embarrassed. 

Laughing, she kept stroking my 
dick to milk me dry, then rubbed 
the come into her tits. “Tell me 
something,” she murmured, “and 
be honest." | said okay. "You're 
a virgin, aren't you?" | nodded 
weakly. “Then this will be better 
than your fantasies," she said as 
she pulled her nightie off. Then 
she knelt to suck my cock. 


I'd had blowjobs but nothing 
like that one, for sure. She de- 
voured me—mouth wide open, 
head bobbing frantically. | was 
hard in seconds, but before 1 
could come a second time, she 
pulled back. Lying against the 
bed, she spread her legs and 
showed me her golden pubic 
hair, neatly trimmed. 

"It's all yours," she said, and 
| didn't need to be told twice. | 
climbed up over her and shoved 
my cock in her. It was the best 
damn feeling in the world, like 
somebody with a velvet glove 


was holding my cock. | thought a 
woman her age wouldn't be tight, 
but I was really wrong. 

I thrust in and out of her, and 
she guided my movements with 
her hands on my ass. "Oh yeah," 
she cried. | shot my load in her 
and my hips jerked up and down. 
My virginity was gone, thanks to 
her tight pussy. She cried out and 
wrapped her legs around me as 
she came, pussy throbbing. 

We fucked so many times that 
night that 1 couldn't believe it. My 
favorite position among all those 
she showed me was doggie-style, 


with my hands engulfing her tits. 

I learned a lot that night. When 
Adam returned the next morning, 
neither his mom nor | said a word 
about his absence. 

1 now have lots of confidence, 
but still find myself looking for- 
ward to visiting Adam's house.— 
Name and address withheld 


A TALE OF TWO TITTIES 

1 have always had great breasts. 
When they started to develop 
in high school, | felt everybody 
looking at them—not just the 
boys, but envious girls as well. | 
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enjoyed showering after gym 
class because | could show off 
my rack. | felt it bounce as | 
strolled around the locker room, 
and saw many of the girls’ eyes 
fixed on them. 

They grew into 38D beauties 
that all the men | met looked at 
with desire. | enjoyed that, and 
longed for someone to caress 
them and suck them, but for a 
long time contented myself with 
doing this on my own, in the 
shower and in bed at night. 

1 was 20 when І decided it was 
time to have real sex. | was very 
naive about it. l'd seen only one 
porno film, and mostly ! laughed 
as those girls' obviously fake tits 
swayed and bobbed while they 
were being screwed. | played 
with my very real jugs. 

One thing | did enjoy was the 
sensual sight of men shooting 
their jism all over the women's 
breasts and bodies. | was fasci- 
nated by that gooey liquid. | 
longed to have a man’s come 
blasted in my vagina and all over 


my E 

1 didn't realize the depth of this 
longing until one night when | 
went іп my brother's room to ask 
him a question, forgetting that he 
had a friend staying over. | think 
my brother was taking a shower 
at the time, and when 1 opened 
his door, there was his friend 
George sitting cross-legged on 
the bed and jacking off vigorous- 
ly. | was just in time to witness 
the last few strokes before his 
engorged penis exploded and 
shot long strings of come onto his 
chest and stomach. 

1 wasn't sure if he had seen me 
or not. | just quickly shut the door 
and ran to my bedroom. | don't 
know exactly why, but I quickly 
ripped off my clothes and mas- 


turbated to a tremendous orgasm. 

The next day | found myself 
constantly feeling ту breasts 
through my shirt and tweaking 
my nipples. | knew | had to have 
a man. It was all | could think of. 
So | put on a tight shirt and jeans 
and left the house, determined to 
go someplace where | could get 
myself some dick. 

1 drove to a large truck stop 
about 20 miles outside of town. 
Once there, | got out of my car 
and walked into one of the gas 
stations. | immediately started get- 
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ting a lot of stares; | think the 
truckers could smell a young vir- 
gin. To encourage them, | pre- 
tended to have an itch on my 
breast and scratched at it. Then | 
squeezed them both! 

| turned to leave then, and just 
like | had hoped, one of the men 
followed me out. He tapped me 
on the shoulder and asked if | 
wanted to check out his truck 
cabin. | knew what that meant, 
and | was definitely ready. So | 
agreed, and he led the way back 
to his truck. 
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1 was surprised to see how пісе 
it was inside. He had a TV, a 
fridge and, most importantly, a 
big bed. We talked for a couple 
of minutes, but then | became 
restless and decided to help him 
get down to business. | asked to 
see his penis, and with a grin he 
obliged. It was long enough, but 
kind of thin. But that was good, 
because | knew my vagina would 
be pretty tight my first time. 

I leaned over and took him іп 
my mouth. The trucker (I didn’t 
even know his name!) went right 
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for my breasts, squeezing them 
gently while 1 gave him my first 
attempt at a blowjob. | licked the 
tip of his shaft, then took the 
whole thing in my mouth, He 
seemed to be enjoying himself. 

1 really wanted him to see me 
naked, so after a minute or so | let 
go of his penis and pulled off my 
top. Then | took off my jeans and 
my panties, and finally 1 un- 
hooked my bra and let it slide off. 
He looked impressed, and after a 
moment he took my right nipple 
gently into his mouth. 


It felt wonderful to have a 
warm tongue on my boobs. He 
moved his mouth from one to the 
other, sucking them in as much as 
he could and stroking the nipples 
with his tongue. As | moaned 
with pleasure, | felt his fingers 
moving slowly up my thighs to 
my pussy. | was really wet! His 
finger slid in me, and he fingered 
me for some time while he kept 
sucking and licking my tits. 

1 was dying to have his dick 
inside me now. | lay down on my 
back and let him get on top of 
me, then grabbed his cock and 
guided it into my vagina. It only 
took me a minute to loosen up 
and allow him to pump me hard. 
Once he got going, | looked like 
one of those girls in the porno 
video, except that my bouncing 
boobs were genuine and | was 
screaming in real pleasure. 

After a while he stopped thrust- 
ing and said to turn over and lift 
my butt. | knew this was called 
doggie-style, and 1 was anxious 
to try it. He entered me again and 
fucked me hard, so my breasts 
swayed back and forth. | pinched 
my own nipples and rolled them 
around with two of my fingers. 

1 told him I wanted to ride him, 
so he got on his back and | eased 
myself down the length of his 
cock and rocked back and forth, 1 
sensed that he was getting ready 
to come because he was pushing 
his dick so deep into my pussy. 
We decided to finish in the mis- 
sionary position. This would be 
the best way for me to catch all of 
his hot, sticky come. He pumped 
hard a few more minutes, until 1 
felt the rush of orgasm. My 
breasts swelled and my pussy 
convulsed in pure pleasure. 

Just as it was subsiding, the 
trucker quickly pulled his penis 
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out of me and gave it a couple of 
strokes. Men have the most 
amazing look on their faces when 
they come! He winced and cried 
out as he let loose with shot after 
shot of cream all over my big tits 
and my stomach. 

| had finally been fucked, and 
1 had gotten а load of come all 
over me! | went home one happy 
girl. Mission accomplished. 

But they say that an appetite 
grows on what it feeds on (or 
something like that), and | soon 
found that my first taste of sex 
and semen, far from satisfying 


me, only left me wanting more. 
All the next day the only thing | 
could think about was going back 
and fucking my virile trucker 
again. And indeed that night | 
headed back to the truck stop as 
if pulled by a magnet. 

Of course if | had been think- 
ing clearly, I'd have realized how 
unlikely it was for a trucker to be 
at the same truck stop two nights 
in a row. But | wasn’t thinking, 
just acting under compulsion. 

Luckily, there were plenty of 
other truckers who were more 
than willing to take his place. It 


81 


wasn't long before | was inside 
another truck. It wasn’t as nicely 
furnished as the first one, but 1 
didn't care. The only furniture 1 
was interested in was the big hard 
pole that stuck up from the truck 
owner's crotch. Using all the skill 
1 had picked up the night before, 
along with my trusty instincts, 1 
soon had him moaning and 
groaning as | sucked and licked 
that wonderful dick. 

When he was about to come, 1 
pulled away and aimed his cock 
at my tits, and I cried out with joy 
as his semen shot out, splashing 


across my nipples. | almost came 
right there. 

My new friend told me | was a 
great cocksucker, and said that 
next time he wanted to come 
down my throat. | said sure. He 
said he needed some time to 
recover but wondered if | could 
take care of a couple of his friends 
in the meantime. That night | must 
have ended up sucking and fuck- 
ing about a dozen guys! 

Now | love come more than 
ever, and I've been going back to 
the truck stop for more ever since. 
--М.А., Lansing, Michigan 


KEEP IT CLEAN! 

My buddy Ken had just gone 
through a rough divorce and was 
having a hard time coping. He 
worked long hours, and his house 
was always a mess. He'd tried 
several housekeeping services, 
but the girls they sent hadn't been 
very good, so he needed some 
help around the house. | told him 
1 would send my wife over to 
clean and get him organized, and 
since we lived an hour away, | 
said she could stay the night if she 
thought she'd need more time the 
next day to make sure everything 
was taken care of. 

Two days later | called Ken to 
ask if he was about finished with 
Helen. He was breathing hard 
when he answered, and said she 
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would be done in about ten min- 
utes and then he’d make sure to 
send her back home to me. 

About an hour and a half later 
Helen got home. She was wear- 
ing a short skirt and a loose 
blouse. After grabbing a beer 
from the fridge, she sat down 
across from me on the sofa with 
her skirt pulled up and her legs 
spread. | saw that there was come 
leaking out of her pussy and run- 
ning down her legs. 

1 got up to get myself another 
beer, and stopped in front of her 
and put my hand up her skirt. She 
wasn't wearing panties, and her 
cunt was dripping wet. | pushed 
my finger in her pussy and gave 
her a good finger-fucking. When 
| pulled my finger out, | sucked it 
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into my mouth. Her cunt was real- 
ly sloppy, and it tasted good. 

That got me thinking. “What 
was Ken doing when | called him 
before?” | asked. 

“Well,” she said, “he was fuck- 
ing me as hard as he could.” 

“Was that the only time he 
fucked you this weekend?” 

“Oh no!” Helen said. “One 
time he fucked me while | was 
down on my hands and knees, 
and he lifted up my skirt and 
pulled my panties off. Then he 
slid his big dick up my pussy and 
fucked me doggie-style. | played 


with his balls while he fucked me, 
and like | said, he fucked me as 
hard as he could!” 

Her stories, though not very 
elaborate, were really turning me 
оп, so | asked her if she and Ken 
had fucked other times too. 

“Oh yeah,” she said. “When 1 
got to his house he was in the 
bathtub and 1 saw his big dick 
floating in the water. When he 
got out of the tub, | dried his back 
and then sucked his dick. When 
we went in his bedroom, | took 
my clothes off and spread out on 
his bed. Then he climbed on top 


of me and slid his dick in my 
pussy until his balls touched my 
ass. | came that instant. That's 
how big his dick is!” 

As | listened to my wife tell me 
about fucking my buddy, | started 
rubbing my dick. 1 couldn't be 
pissed at her for cheating when 
she was telling such hot stories. 

She stood up a moment later 
and led me to the bedroom. She 
had me lay on my back, then got 
on top of me with her pussy right 
over my mouth. Come was leak- 
ing out as I licked her slit and up 
over her clit. She tasted better 


than she ever had before. | sucked 
her pussy for at least 15 minutes 
without stopping—and then the 
phone rang. 

Helen couldn't just let it ring. 
She picked up the phone on the 
bedside table and said hello, then 
pushed the phone down to me. 
И was Ken, calling to see that 
Helen had made it home okay. 
When | told him she was home 
safe and sound, he asked, "What 
are you up to now?" 

1 said, "I'm clearing out the 
mess you left behind.” 

He said he wanted to come 


over and help, but since he lived 
an hour away that didn’t really 
make sense. Plus, like | told him, 
he'd already had his shot at my 
wife for the day. But | said he 
could listen in, and | left the 
phone off the hook on the side of 
the bed while | went back to eat- 
ing Helen’s extra-sloppy cunt. 

When | finally finished licking 
her pussy, she got off my face and 
got on her hands and knees. | got 
behind her and stuck my dick all 
the way up her cunt. | fucked her 
long and hard until | filled her 
pussy with my cream. 

| picked up the phone and told 
my buddy that if he wanted to 
keep fucking my wife when she 
came over to clean, then once in 
a while he'd also have to clean 
out her pussy after | fucked her. 
He agreed. Now whenever Helen 
goes to Ken's house to clean, | 
join her. Then he and | take turns 
fucking her, making sure her 
pussy is nice and messy so the 
other one can clean it up. It’s a 
sweet deal for all of us, I'd say!— 
С.)., Savannah, Georgia 


А FUCKING FAVOR 

A few months ago, | went to Phil- 
adelphia to visit a friend | knew 
when I was in the Navy a decade 
ago. l'd been there a couple of 
days, and Dave and Rita were 
great hosts. Then on Saturday 
morning, when Dave went out to 
pick up the groceries, Rita came 
to me with a question. 

^Well, when do we do it?" 

1 didn't understand what Rita 
meant. She went on to explain 
that her husband had erectile 
dysfunction, and since it wasn’t 
easy for him to fuck her anymore, 
he had other men sleep with her. 
It turned them both on, she said, 
and usually after watching, Dave 


was able to get it up and have sex 
with her himself. She said that in 
the past two years she’d been 
with men from the neighbor- 
hood, Dave's coworkers, men 
that they met at the bar. “Since | 
love him and he loves me, it 
doesn’t bother us.” 

Rita went on to explain that 
having sex with the neighbors 
was most difficult, because they 
were all married and their wives 
couldn't find out. Lately, though, 
they'd been trying new things. 
Two weeks earlier Dave had 
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be pissed at her 


9 


brought home a black dude from 
the bar, then watched as she 
fucked her first black cock. 

“To top it off,” she said, “last 
Saturday Dave came home with 
two men. И was the first time I'd 
ever had sex with two guys at 
the same time. It was my first 
threesome.” 

Rita said she'd be surprised if 
Dave didn’t ask me to fuck her 
before my visit was over. 

That night after we watched 
the evening news, Rita said good 
night to Dave and me and head- 
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ed off to Бед. Half an hour went 
by before he finally brought up 
my sleeping with his wife, just 
like she said he would. 

“Say, do you think Киа attrac- 
tive?” he asked nonchalantly. | 
nodded. “Would you like to fuck 
her?” he asked. | acted surprised 
by his question, and һе said, “I'll 
tell you what. You can screw Rita 
if | can watch you do it.” 

1 asked Dave what he wanted 
to see and when he thought we 
should do it. 

“She likes hard cock,” he said. 
“So you have a choice—her 


pussy; her mouth—she gives great 
head; she'll even take you in her 
ass. She's all yours if you want." 

"When'?" 1 asked. 

"Tomorrow morning. When she 
comes home from church. And 
don't worry, she'll be into it." 

Needless to say, | had trouble 
falling asleep that night. All 1 
could think about was fucking 
Dave's wife. 

Sunday morning Rita made 
breakfast for us, then left the 
house all dressed up for church. 
After she left, Dave and | took our 
coffee in the living room and he 


directed me to sit on the sofa. A 
little more than an hour later we 
heard the back door open, and 
awhile later Rita came into the 
living room. She'd taken off her 
coat before joining us, and she 
looked sexy standing there in a 
tight knee-length skirt, a long- 
sleeved silk blouse, black pumps 
and nude stockings. 

Rita sat next to me on the sofa 
as if nothing was going on. | was 
probably the А опе їп Ше 
room who was nervous about 
what we were doing. І placed my 
arm around her shoulder and felt 


her tense up. | wondered, is she 
not interested? 

But then | glanced over, and 
she was making eye contact with 
her husband and smiling wick- 
edly. They were playing a game, 
pretending that this wasn’t some- 
thing they'd planned, that it was 
а spontaneous act on my part. | 
knew right away that 1 was going 
to have a good time. 

1 pulled Rita against me and 
began to kiss her soft mouth. She 
didn't resist my advances. In fact, 
felt her relax into me while we 
kissed. When our lips parted, my 
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right hand went to the side of her 
skirt. | felt the small button there 
and undid it, then unzipped it 
quickly and tried to pull it off. 
Rita moved her hips and lifted 
her butt, allowing me to pull the 
skirt down to her feet. Then my 
hand went for her crotch, and she 
allowed me to finger her pussy 
through her cotton panties. 

1 looked over at Dave. His eyes 
were glued to my hand at his 
wife's pussy. | could tell from the 
look on his face that he was 
turned on watching us. 

Through Rita's panties | could 
feel the swollen lips of her vagina. 
1 continued teasing her for a 
while, then pulled her panties 
down. Her crotch was covered 
with thick brown hair—it was a 
lovely sight. 1 stood up and, fac- 
ing Rita, undid my belt and un- 
zipped my fly, then took off my 
trousers. | saw her eyes fixed оп 
my swollen prick. 

1 lowered Rita gently onto her 
back on the sofa, then pulled my 
jockey shorts down. Her eyes 
stayed fixed on my eight-inch 
cock as 1 lowered myself onto her 
in the missionary position. Reach- 
ing between our bodies, | took 
my prick and placed the head 
against her moist cunt, then slid 
it in. It took only a few minutes 
before | lost complete control 
and came in her pussy, filling her 
with my thick come. 

The rest of the day the three of 
us acted as if nothing had hap- 
pened. We talked and hung out 
as if nothing were different. 1 
couldn't believe it! 

That night while Dave and 1 
were watching TV, Rita poked 
her head in the living room to say 
good night. She was wearing 
shorty pajamas and looked unbe- 
lievably sexy. 


After maybe half an hour 
passed, | said to Dave, "Hey, I'm 
going to visit your wife. You want 
to come in and watch again?" 1 
wasn't sure how he'd react to my 
initiating things, but he seemed 
interested. 

“You really want to have some 
fun and drive her crazy?" he said. 
"Take the nylon stockings from 
the bedside table and tie her 
hands to the headboard; then eat 
her cunt. She loves that." With 
that, we both got up and headed 
for the bedroom. 
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Rita sat next to me 
on the sofa. 1 was 
the only one in the 
room who was 
nervous about what 
we were doing 
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“Oh, by the way,” Dave said, 
“after you make her explode, | 
want to watch you fill her mouth. 
She'll swallow every drop you 
give her." 

By the time we got to the bed- 
room, my cock was making a tent 
in my pants. Rita was sitting up 
in bed reading when we entered. 
Without saying a word, | went 
straight for the bedside table. | felt 
her eyes following me. When | 
reached in the drawer and pulled 
out two nylon stockings, | heard 


her gasp. 
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She had put her book down 
and was laying back on the bed 
waiting for me. | grabbed her 
wrist and secured it to the head- 
board with a stocking, then 
walked around the bed and did 
the same to her other arm. There 
was absolutely no objection from 
her. | wondered how many men 
had tied her to the bed and had 
their way with her while her hus- 
band stood in the corner and 
watched. 

1 pulled her pajama bottom off, 
exposing her thick brown muff. 
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about what a 
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be to fuck a 
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Then | unbuttoned her top, free- 
ing her firm tits. | quickly took off 
my own clothes, freeing my hard 
prick. The head was already wet 
with a pearl of precome. 

1 spread Rita’s legs and low- 
ered my head to her nest to begin 
eating her cunt. As | ate her, her 
hair tickled me, but it didn’t dis- 
tract me from her unique tangy 
flavor. Her body twisted and con- 
vulsed in pure pleasure, and in 
minutes she was screaming as 
she came. 

When she was done, | strad- 


dled her chest and placed my 
dripping cock in her open mouth. 
І knew Dave could hear his wife 
slurping and sucking on my prick, 
which turned me on even more. 
Soon | was coming, and filled her 
mouth with a huge load of come. 
Her husband was right; she swal- 
lowed every drop. 

1 sure hope | get the same kind 
of hospitality the next time I visit. 
I'm looking forward to the trip!— 
Т.К., Kettering, Ohio 


COMPASSIONATE MASSEUR 
Sandra and | have been married 
for nine years, and in the past 
both had our share of sexual part- 
ners. We'd never experienced a 
threesome, though we often fan- 
tasized about it. My wife is an ex- 
hibitionist and loves to show off 
her tits and pussy. She started by 
exposing her tits to the truckers as 
we drove on the highway. Now 
she strips naked and sits with her 
legs wide open, so the truckers 
can see her shaved pussy. One 
trucker even took a picture. 

Sandra is uninhibited and says 
she would eagerly participate in a 
threesome, foursome or even a 
fivesome if the opportunity arose. 
She used to talk about what a 
turn-on it would be to fuck a 
strange man with me watching, 
especially if | taped the event for 
future viewing. | admit that | was 
turned on by this idea also, 

One night | asked her to de- 
scribe how she pictured the 
scene. She said her number-one 
fantasy was to be given a mas- 
sage by a total stranger. She 
would be naked on the table, and 
the massage would turn into a sex 
session during which she would 
be thoroughly fucked by the 
lucky masseur. 

Soon after that | saw an adver- 
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tisement in a weekly paper offer- 
ing massages. The ad offered 
several types of services, one of 
which was called “compassion- 
ate massage.” Curious, | called 
and asked what the “compassion- 
ate massage” consisted of. | was 
told it was a complete rubdown, 
which included anything at all 
that the recipient desired. This 
sounded very promising. 

1 told Sandra about the ad, and 
we both thought it was our 
chance to fulfill her fantasies, 
both about the sexy massage and 
about me watching her get 


fucked. 1 booked two adjoining 
rooms at a downtown hotel, then 
called the masseur back and set 
up an appointment. 

We set it up so | could watch 
through the half-open door of the 
adjoining room without the mas- 
seur knowing | was there. We 
also managed to set our video 
camera on a shelf in the closet 
with the door ajar, so it could 
record the entire event. That way 
Sandra could relive her fantasy 
whenever she wished. 

About half an hour before the 
appointed time she stripped and 
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jumped in the shower, and after 
showering, she anointed herself 
with a little perfume in strategic 
places and wrapped a towel 
around her. She said her pussy 
was already getting wet. 

While we waited, Sandra said 
she hoped the guy had a big cock. 
She loves it deep and hard. 

There was a knock on the 
door, and while Sandra, still wear- 
ing nothing but the towel, went to 
answer the knock, | quickly went 
in the other room and positioned 
myself behind the door. The man 
was younger than | expected, 


about 35, good-looking, well- 
tanned, wearing white tennis 
shorts. He told her his name was 
Victor. She guided him so he set 
up his massage table at just the 
right point for me to be able to 
view everything with the least 
danger of being seen myself. 
Once Victor was set up, he in- 
structed Sandra to lie on the table 
on her stomach. When she had 
done so, she opened the towel 
and lowered it so it just covered 
her backside—but Victor imme- 
diately moved the bottom of the 
towel up a bit so it exposed every 


inch of her thighs. Then he ap- 
plied oil to her legs and began the 
massage slowly. 

After a few minutes | noticed 
Victor's hands moving farther up 
Sandra's legs. His fingers slid be- 
neath the towel, and | knew that 
they were stroking her pussy. She 
began to emit low moans of satis- 
faction. He had her turn over on 
her back, and she tugged half- 
heartedly at the towel so it barely 
covered her tits and wet cunt. 
The way her large nipples pushed 
stiffly against the thin towel left 
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Sandra wasted no 
time in pulling 
that meaty 
erection toward 
her and sinking 
her mouth over it 
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no doubt that she was horny and 
ready to go. 

Victor took hold of Sandra's 
ankles and drew her legs apart a 
bit, which made the towel ride 
up and gave him a good view of 
her shaved wet pussy. When he 
began massaging her legs, the 
strong movement of his hands 
caused the towel to fall off en- 
tirely, and neither he nor she 
made any effort to retrieve it. She 
was now lying completely naked 
on a table with a strange man 
looking at her. | knew that was 


turning her on, and it was defi- 
nitely turning me on. 

Now Victor was standing at the 
side of the table massaging San- 
dra's pussy with one hand and 
one of her tits with the other. She 
was squirming and loving every 
minute, and he had an obvious 
raging hard-on beneath his white 
shorts. She reached out for it and 
stroked it for a minute, then 
grabbed at his shorts to pull them 
down. Out popped a cock that 
was eight inches long and as big 
around as a salami. 

Sandra wasted no time in pull- 
ing that meaty erection toward 
her and sinking her mouth down 
over it, bringing a moan from the 
masseur. He went on playing 
with her tits and pussy while she 
ate his cock hungrily for the lon- 
gest time. | know her cocksucking 
skills, and | don't know how he 
kept from coming all that time, 
but eventually he pulled out of 
her mouth and moved to the end 
of the table, then pulled her 
toward him so her legs hung over 
the edge. He lifted them over his 
shoulders, fully exposing her 
smooth wet pussy. 

Sandra looked down with 
glazed, lust-filled eyes as Victor 
aimed his big cock at her pussy. | 
knew that, in addition to craving 
that cock, she was wildly turned 
on by the fact that a total stranger 
was about to fuck her and by the 
fact that | was watching. These 
things were also making my cock 
throb with need. ! almost pulled it 
out and jerked myself off, but 1 
made myself watch and wait. 

Victor sank his big cock all the 
way in her with one thrust and 
started fucking her, and she prod- 
ded him to pump her harder and 
deeper. When it appeared that 
she was on the brink of climax, 
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he pulled his cock out of her and 
sank his head between her legs, 
then gave her pussy a really good 
eating. She cried out like an 
animal, arched her body, and 
writhed and thrashed in the 
throes of a wild orgasm. 

| thought this would bring the 
massage to a close, but Victor 
got up and sank his eight-inch 
cock back in my wife's pussy, 
and a minute later was shooting 
his load deep in her jouncing 
cunt. When he was spent, he 
pulled out and got up and started 
getting dressed. My horny wife 
got off the table, and while he 
packed up his equipment, she 
staggered to the bed. 

Once Victor was out the door, 
1 rushed into the room naked, 
with a raging boner. We spent 
the rest of the day in that room 
sucking and fucking. 

Now Sandra keeps asking me 
when I’m going to set up that 
threesome or foursome or five- 
some. | guess I’m going to have 
to buy a lot more videotape.— 
B.L., San Diego, California 


NAVY WIFE 

My wife and I аге a happy, fun- 
loving couple. We love sex and 
are willing to try almost anything 
once. Patsy receives many com- 
pliments on her good looks and 
gorgeous body, and especially 
on her beautiful red hair. She has 
always been proud to prove that 
she is a real redhead. 

When we were first married, 
Patsy was a little shy. | had joined 
the Navy, and after our wedding 
we moved into a government 
housing complex. She adapted to 
being a military wife quite rapid- 
ly. She was unhappy that | had to 
spend so much time at sea, but 
she didn't really complain about 
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it. When 1 was home, we were 
invited to several neighborhood 
parties. Once, we were at a party 
at which some wife-swapping 
was going on, but Patsy wasn't 
ready for that. Later, when we 
talked about it, she said it might 
be fun if so many people weren't 
watching, as she was still a little 
shy. She also worried that it might 
cause problems in our marriage, 
but I told her that 1 would always 
love her, no matter what. 

One night we were at the en- 
listed men's club, celebrating my 
new promotion. Ben, a black sail- 


or in my division, had also been 
promoted, and we shared a table 
at the club, complimenting each 
other on our good fortune. Patsy 
was dressed as sexily as the club 
rules would allow. When the club 
closed, | told Ben we had some 
booze at home and suggested we 
go there and continue the cele- 
bration. He agreed happily. 

At home | broke out a few 
beers, and Patsy said she was 
going to get comfortable. She 
went in the bedroom and re- 
turned wearing a dressing gown 
of material so thin that it was 


plain she was wearing nothing 
underneath it except a pair of 
white bikini panties, and through 
them could be seen a faint shad- 
ow of her bush. Ben was obvi- 
ously very interested. 

Patsy and 1 went to the kitchen 
for more beers, and | asked her if 
she wanted to have some fun. | 
kissed her, then reached in her 
gown and felt her pussy. It was 
wet. 1 told her she should play up 
to Ben, flirt with him and see 
what happened. She asked if | 
was sure | was okay with that, 
and | said definitely. She nodded 


and said | should give her a 
chance to be alone with him. 

After another beer | pretended 
to have had too much to drink 
and staggered upstairs to the bed- 
room. But after а minute | snuck 
partway down again, positioning 
myself at a spot from which 1 
could see into the living room. 

It didn't take Ben long to make 
his move. He went over and sat 
next to Patsy and started kissing 
her mouth and neck and licking 
her ear. She told him he was mak- 
ing her hot, and, thus encour- 
aged, he unfastened her dressing 
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gown and went to work on her tits. 
^Oh," she moaned, "that feels 
“Yes, baby,” Ben said. "I'm 
going to make you feel really 
good." He slipped her gown from 
her shoulders; then she raised her 
hips and slid her panties down. 
"Yeah, baby, Ben's going to make 
your pussy feel really good." 

Patsy lay back with her legs 
spread, one resting on the back 
of the couch, the other dangling 
down to the floor. Ben buried his 
face in her flaming-red bush. She 
was soon going wild with passion 
and getting very vocal. 

He stood up and shucked off 
his clothes. "Your turn, baby," he 
said as he offered her his huge 
cock. "Suck it, baby, suck this big 
black dick." 

Patsy took as much of his cock 
in her mouth as she could, licking 
and sucking most of its length. 
Now Ben said he wanted her 
pussy. He knelt between her legs, 
and she guided his cockhead to 
the opening of her cunt. With a 
mighty thrust he slid most of that 
big black cock up inside her. She 
cried out with delight as he pulled 
out slowly, then pushed back in. 

“Does that feel good, baby?" 
he panted. 

“Oh yes," she moaned. “Oh, 
it’s so big! Yes, fuck my pussy!” 

“You like black dick, baby?” 

“Oh yes,” she cried, “you know 
1 do. Give it to me!” 

| jacked off watching Ben fuck 
my wife. His cock pumped in and 
out of her cunt like a big black 
piston, with Patsy groaning loudly 
until they both came. 

Thinking Ben would leave now, 
| crept upstairs and went to bed, 
drifting off to sleep. Sometime 
later | was awakened by the shak- 
ing of the bed. Patsy was on her 
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knees with Ben fucking her dog- 
gie-style! Her tits swung like a 
pendulum while he fucked her 
hard. | was delighted that she had 
gotten bold enough to bring her 
lover into our bed! | watched as 
he shot a load in her cunt. When 
he withdrew, come dripped out 
onto the bed. 

After that, Patsy shed all her 
inhibitions and became enthusi- 
astic about the swinging lifestyle. 
Ben was happy that he was her 
first black man, and came back 
three times the following week to 


E 
Ben shucked off 
his clothes. “Your 
turn, baby,” he 
said, offering her 
his cock. “Suck 
this big black dick” 
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fuck my beautiful wife. The next 
weekend we had a party. Ben 
brought five of his black friends, 
and my sweet Patsy got her first 
gang bang. 

Now she's the first to get naked 
whenever we go to swingers' par- 
ties, and she really loves to fuck, 
whether the man be white or 
black. When I'm away at sea, 
she has no trouble finding guys 
to amuse her, and when | come 
back we spend several days fuck- 
ing ourselves silly.—Name and 
address withheld 


95 


Mixen Bag 


SEX WHILE SHOPPIN 

My name's Marta. I’m 30 years 
old and married to a great guy. | 
have shoulder-length auburn hair, 
green eyes and a 38-24-36 figure. 
Ит also an exhibitionist. | love to 
dress provocatively and show 
myself off in public. 

Yesterday | was shopping at the 
mall while my hubby was work 
ing and the kids were in school. | 
was wearing a short, sexy dress 
with no underwear, and high 
heels. The dress had a swingy 
skirt and buttoned down the front 
so | could unfasten a few buttons 
and really show off my cleavage. 

As | walked around the mall 1 
noticed this guy checking me out 
This was not unusual, and | de- 
cided to try and pick him up just 
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for fun. He was a short, balding 
man in his 40s or 505, but I didn't 
care. 

| was carrying my purchases in 
two heavy bags, so | went to sit 
down on a nearby bench. I slid 
forward in my seat, knowing that 
my skirt would ride up and un- 
cover my bare legs as | did so. 

As the man started to approach 
me, 1 "accidentally" tipped one of 
my bags over, spilling the con 
tents. He quickly knelt to help 
me, and at that point I shifted my 
legs and opened my thighs very 
subtly 
items I'd spilled to stare directly at 
my pussy. He stammered out 
some kind of apology when 1 
made eye contact with him, but I 
told him not to be sorry. | then 


so his eyes rose from the 


asked him if he had a few min- 
utes free he could spare. 

Two minutes later we were in 
the back of my minivan, and this 
total stranger was running his 
hands all over me before he got 
on top of me. It was so wicked, 
doing it in public like that, but 
luckily he didn’t last long, so we 
didn’t get caught. After he shot 
his load he quickly thanked me 
and left. | brought myself off by 
hand after he was gone, and then 
went home. All in all, it was a 
good day at the mall.—M.F., 
Bellevue, Washington 


THE ART OF SEX 

One evening, as | sat on my boy- 
friend’s couch, giving him one of 
my fantastic handjobs, | asked 
him to tell me one of his secret 
fantasies. Pete wouldn't answer 
me at first, so | brought him right 
up to the brink of orgasm and 
then let go of his hard-on. He 
begged me to finish him off, but I 
insisted he tell me his fantasy first. 
| didn't have to wait long for him 
to blurt out that he got a thrill at 
the idea of being completely 
naked before several fully-clothed 
women. 


| finished my lover off and 
cleaned him up before setting out 
to make his fantasy a reality. 

A couple of weeks later | 
showed Pete a flyer from my art 
class, explaining that the students 
were going to be doing a bunch 
of small group studies, and that 
there was a serious shortage of 
models, male and female. | asked 
Pete to apply, since he's quite ath- 
letic and in great shape. | assured 
him there would be no nudity in- 
volved, and that all he'd have to 
do to get the job was to pose be- 
fore a small group of students 


who would be screening the ap- 
plicants. In fact, 1 was to be one 
of the screeners. 

The night before Pete's inter- 
view 1 gave him a long, hot bath, 
during which I took the opportu- 
nity to shave his crotch, butt 
crack and ball sack. Naturally this 
made him quite hard, and І соп- 
cluded our session with another 
ball-busting handjob before dry- 
ing him off and wishing him well 
at his interview. 

Three of my classmates and | 
were conducting the screening 
interviews, and Pete showed up 
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just as we were finishing with a 
female coed. We told Pete to go 
into the changing room and re- 
turn in his swimsuit. When he 
came back we instructed him to 
step onto the pedestal and pose 
in several positions. As he did 
that we asked him some mun- 
dane questions, recording his an- 
swers on our forms. 

Lori, one of my fellow screen- 
ers, then asked Pete if posing 
nude would be a problem. He 
shot a look of surprise toward me 
as Lori quickly explained that 
some of the other prospective 
models had posed in such skimpy 
swimwear that they had eventu- 
ally decided they might as well 
dispense with any covering at all. 
She went on to say that the only 
way to be absolutely fair was to 
ask all prospective models to do 
the same, since the projects the 
students were about to start 
working on involved erotic art 
and photography. 

The girl who'd posed before 
Pete was still standing there, 
watching Pete's screening, and 
now she quickly piped up to tell 
him that she had done it nude, at 
which point she briefly opened 
her robe to flash him her naked 
body. 

Pete was now beginning to 
understand why | had shaved 
him, and that his fantasy was 
about to become reality. | stepped 
up to him and whispered that it 
was all right with me, and that I 
was proud to be able to help him 
realize his fantasy. As he stood 
there unmoving, | slipped my fin- 
gers into the waistband of his 
swimsuit and began sliding it off. 
Pete then came to life and 
stepped out of his trunks, stand- 
ing before the four of us com- 
pletely naked, his flaccid penis 


hanging proudly for all of us to 
see. 

1 hadn't mentioned to the oth- 
ers that Pete was uncircumcised, 
and they were all very interested 
in getting a close-up look at his 
bare penis. Lori pointed out that 
all the other male models had 
been circumcised, and that Pete 
was the only one so far who ap- 
peared like the male figures in the 
Roman art we had studied. That 
made me especially proud to be 
Pete's steady girlfriend. 

Pete was now beginning to get 


His foreskin 
was pulling back, 
and she 
could clearly 
see his 
dick underneath 
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hard, and one of the girls pointed 
out that his foreskin was pulling 
back a little, and she could clear- 
ly see his dickhead underneath. | 
then asked the other model if she 
would like to pose with Pete for 
some erotic photographs. She 
wasted no time jumping up next 
to him and throwing off her robe. 

The sight of the two of them 
standing together naked was 
making me wet! The other girls 
and | directed them into some 
touchy-feely poses, including one 
where Pete was standing behind 
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her and reaching around to grasp 
her breasts, hiding his erect penis 
from view as it nestled against her 
soft bare bottom. 

Another pose involved the girl 
standing next to Pete and staring 
down at his penis as she held it in 
her hand and retracted his fore- 
skin to reveal the head. Still an- 
other involved the two of them in 
a doggie-style position, his erect 
penis hovering close to her up- 
turned bottom, as though about 
to enter her from behind. Next 
we had him lay his dick along her 
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Next we 
had him lay 
his dick 
along her 
naked 
butt crack 
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naked butt crack, a position we 
called the “hot dog in a bun” 
pose. 

We were all getting really 
turned on now as we set up some 
simulated cunnilingus poses, and 
then some fake blowjob setups. 
We ended with some hands-on 
poses, our female model slowly 
stroking Pete's foreskin up and 
down, revealing and then expos- 
ing his straining dick to our view. 

It was evident that Pete was 
getting close to exploding now, 
and with my approval the girls di- 


rected the naked female model to 
continue stroking him, while 1 
eased a fingertip against his 
smoothly shaven anus. A second 
later Pete erupted in a huge or- 
gasm, spurting long, stringy ropes 
of white gooey come onto the 
floor and all over the female 
model's hands. 

Pete has since become one of 
the most popular male models for 
our art and photography 
classes.—/.L., Santee, California 


SHE’S A PRO 

| met my wife Lindsay in law 
school in the late 1960s. She was 
one of the handful of women in 
our law school class. We wound 
up sitting next to each other the 
first day, and quickly became 
close friends. While | was im- 
mediately attracted to her, she 
seemed to want our relationship 
to be platonic rather than roman- 
tic. But І quickly learned a lot 
about her, as she was very open 
about herself—up to a point. 

Since we were at a top law 
school, | knew her academic re- 
cord was strong. But her intelli- 
gence was almost surprising 
because of how naturally gor- 
geous she was. She wore very lit- 
tle makeup and had great facial 
features, with deep blue eyes, a 
sensuous smile, a cute nose and a 
healthy tan. 

Though she didn't accent her 
figure, it was obvious she had a 
dynamite body, and her shapely 
legs were especially noteworthy. 
It did not surprise me to learn that 
she had always been very popu- 
lar, and had dated extensively be- 
fore coming to law school. 

We weren't very far into our re- 
lationship before she let me know 
that she was also quite experi- 
enced sexually. But on starting 
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law school she had set her mind 
on being very careful, because 
she wanted to be appreciated for 
her intellectual strengths, not 
talked about because of her sexu- 
al behavior. So dating a fellow 
law student was strictly off-limits. 

At some point we got into the 
habit of hanging out at Lidsay's 
apartment on Saturday after- 
noons to study together. Usually, 
around five o'clock or so, she 
would end our sessions together 
so that she could get ready for a 
date. Sometimes | would just 
leave, but at other times she 


would go into her bedroom to 
change while | stayed in the living 
room; since it was a small place, 
we could talk back and forth 
without shouting. 

The first time this happened 1 
was rather taken aback when 
Lindsey came out of the bed- 
room. She was dressed very dif- 
ferently from her usual manner. 
She wore a very short, tight mini- 
skirt and an equally tight top that 
emphasized her fine breasts. She 
had put on makeup and perfume, 
and looked a bit like a hooker. 

| was even more surprised 


when her date showed up. 
Instead of being a guy around our 
age, as | had expected, he looked 
to be in his mid-40s. To my sur- 
prise, she introduced me to him 
as her brother. As they departed 
she told me make sure the door 
was locked when | left. 

This same pattern repeated it- 
self every Saturday for a few 
months. She dated a whole series 
of different men, most of them 
significantly older. Finally, one 
Saturday, Lindsay told me, “I'll 
see you when 1 get home, proba- 
bly around two." 


So | stayed. | was somewhat 
mystified, although by that point I 
had pretty much figured out that 
Lindsay's dates were clients. She 
never said anything to confirm 
this, but nothing else made sense. 
| figured it must be how she paid 
her way through law school. 1 
knew that she came from a fairly 
modest economic background, 
as | did, so coming up with the 
tuition and living expenses was a 
challenge. | was holding down a 
job to augment my loans, but 
Lindsay didn't have any other job 
as far as | knew. 
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When she got back that night 
her makeup was smudged, and 
she had some obvious hickeys on 
her neck. She smiled when she 
saw me. “Before we talk, | want 
you to kiss me,” she said. With 
that she quickly came up to me 
and put her arms around my 
neck. Our lips parted as we 
kissed, and our tongues collided 
lovingly. For me it was like having 
bells go off in my head. 

Lindsay didn't say anything 
when we broke the kiss, but 
slowly began to open my pants. 
Before | realized what was going 
on, she had my erect cock out 


and was caressing it with her 
hands. Then she began to give 
me an exquisite blowjob. All too 
quickly, | blew my load in her 
mouth, and she swallowed all my 
come. She then took me by the 
hand into the bedroom. 

There she first she slipped out 
of her blouse, and then her bra. 
Her breasts and nipples were ex- 
quisite. Whether or not she had 
been wearing panties at the be- 
ginning of the evening | didn’t 
know, but she wasn’t wearing any 
when she dropped her skirt. 


I quickly took off all my clothes 
as well; | was fully erect again. 
We began to hug and play with 
each other. Her upper thighs 
were sticky, and when | touched 
her pussy, 1 couldn't help noticing 
that she was still lightly dripping 
with someone else's come. 

Before long | was pushing ту 
prick inside her. It slid in easily, 
and | could fee her cunt muscles 
contracting. It was clearly some- 
thing she was doing intentionally; 
she wasn't breathing hard enough 
yet to be coming. Fortunately 1 
was able to hold back for quite a 
while, until we finally climaxed 


together in nearly simultaneous 
orgasms. 

Afterwards, as we lay together, 
she told me | had been right; she 
was making money for school as 
a high-class call girl. During high 
school, she told me, she had dis- 
covered she had a very strong li- 
bido and really liked sex. Though 
she was the smartest kid in her 
class, she also had become 
known as an easy lay for the boys 
in her town. 

This pattern continued in col- 
lege. She'd been a member of a 
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sorority in which most of the girls 
were fairly loose. She'd even par- 
ticipated in a number of gang 
bangs. It was while she was in her 
junior year in college that she had 
become a hooker. She was al- 
ways short on cash, and since she 
was so enthusiastic about sex, 
she figured she might as well get 
paid for it. But when she got to 
law school, she knew that if she 
were to have a real professional 
career, she had to separate her in- 
tellectual reputation {гот her 
sexuality. 

She then told me that over the 
last several months she had found 
herself falling in love with me. 
She wanted to spend the rest of 
her life with me, but she thought I 
should have no illusions about 
her and her sexual needs. Then 
and there 1 agreed to love her for- 
ever, assuring her that she would 
be free to do whatever she want- 
ed sexually, whether for money 
or pleasure. 

Now it's almost 40 years later. 
Lindsay has recently turned 60, 
but she hardly looks it. She still 
has lovely facial features and a 
gorgeous body, which she likes to 
show off now more than ever. 
Her high sexual energy and pro- 
miscuity have remained the 
same. Throughout our marriage 
she has had countless sexual rela- 
tionships with other men and, on 
occasion, with women as well. 
Wile | have slowed down some, 
to the point of having sex only 
once or twice a week, it is not un- 
usual for Lindsay to sleep with 
two or three other guys each 
week, men of all different ages, 
races and descriptions. Although 
now, being a brilliant and highly 
successful lawyer, she no longer 
has to do it for money.— 
T.R.,Boston, Massachusetts 


KARAOKE KINK 

| woke with a splitting head- 
ache and an ungodly taste in my 
mouth. | went into the kitchen to 
get a drink, and realized 1 was 
sweating vodka and dry ver- 
mouth from the night before. 

It was four in the morning and I 
was anxious to get back to bed, 
so | was not pleased to hear a 
strange scratching noise coming 
from the front door. There had 
been a series of robberies in the 
neighborhood, and besides, | just 
plain hate people, so | grabbed 
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My wife 
was naked save 
for a pair 
of cowboy boots 
and a 
Stetson hat 


9 


my old service revolver from be- 
hind the Сарт Crunch box. | was 
still half drunk and very irritable. 
If it had been anyone but my wife 
Lorraine, naked save for a pair of 
cowboy boots and а black 
Stetson hat, they could have 
kissed their ass good-bye. Luckily, 
that’s who it was. 

1 had a better idea how drunk I 
was now. | hadn't even realized 
that Lorraine wasn’t sleeping next 
to me, and that the kids were at 
her mother’s. I'd had to entertain 
some foreign dignitaries in town 
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for the weekend. I’d taken them 
to a swing-theme karaoke night. 
After four hours of Far Eastern fi- 
nanciers and dinky Cab Calloway 
impressions, l'd have traded 
Lorraine's caramel ass for a six- 
pack of Bud and a ZZ Top tape. 
Well, maybe | would. Anyway, 
Lorraine had a karaoke story of 
her own. 

Thursday night, it seems, is ka- 
raoke night at the Dancing Cat. 
The Dancing Cat is a lesbian bar 
down on the waterfront, but kara- 
оке night there has a mostly 
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“Delia fucked 
me right at the 
bar. She 


never even 
took her 
glasses off” 
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country-and-western theme. It 
seems that when God made hon- 
ky-tonk angels he gave them 
Celtic tattoos and doomed them 
to listen to Patsy Cline's haunt- 
ingly beautiful voice muffled by a 
fellow dyke's fat thighs banging 
around their ears. Lorraine had 
gone straight from work with her 
boss Delia. “1 went in my purple 
work suit,” she told me. “The hat 
and boots were a gift from a new 
friend.” 

Apparently it all started inno- 
cently enough. She had a few and 


listened to the muff pirate inter- 
pretations of country greats. She 
cheered the girls with talent and 
booed the duds. 

At some point a few beers later 
she decided to sing a song her- 
self. Lorraine has a fabulous set of 
005—1 forget the exact number. 
She has jet-black corkscrew curls 
at both ends, olive skin that tans 
crattily, and an ass that I'd like to 
immortalize and market as а 
throw pillow. Her eyes are a bril- 
liant green, and | think they're 
double-Ds too. 

Lorraine remembered she 
couldn't sing when a glass bottle 
barely missed colliding with her 
pretty head. That reminded her. 
Rather then die, she tore off her 
clothes and offered herself to the 
crowd as a compensatory mea- 
sure. Delighted at their shared 
change of luck, the lusty beaver 
heathens carried her over to the 
bar and formed a line in a straight 
and orderly fashion. 

“First all | got was head, but 
what head, and what enthusi- 
asm!" Lorraine told me in a fever 
of recollection. “Then it was 
strap-on time!” Her boss Delia, 
who had intended to seduce 
Lorraine anyway, had a strap-on 
in her purse. She'd meant to use 
said strap-on privately, but in- 
stead used it publicly right then 
and there. “Delia fucked me eight 
ways from Sunday, right at the 
bar. She never even took her 
glasses off. It was fantastic! And | 
don’t even like Delia!” my wife 
added. 

My easy wife got a ride home 
from a squirter who had mastur- 
bated herself into a shot glass and 
watched Lorraine drink it down 
with no chaser. “We were suck- 
ing each other's pussy right оп 
the lawn when you staggered by. 
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She almast came on your shoe. 
I'm surprised you didn't notice." | 
was surprised too. 

“Won't it be awkward at work 
tomorrow?" 1 asked her. 

“Мо, stupid," she burped. “Ви! 
1 do think you should call a lock- 
smith, and cancel my credit 
cards, as | have no clear idea 
what happened to my purse—or 
my favorite work suit." With that 
she gave me a fishy-smelling peck 
on the cheek, and went upstairs 
to our bedroom for some much- 
deserved rest.—/.G., St. 
Petersburg, Florida 


GOING BOTH WAYS 
| won't go into the details of how 
it started, but the fact is that my 
husband Teddy and 1 had gotten 
into a routine of going to a gay 
bar once a month with two girls 
we knew— Sally, a lesbian, and 
Dorothea, who was bisexual. 
Afterward we would end up back 
at our house, with Sally laying me 
and Dorothea getting laid by 
Teddy. 

After we'd been going there for 
a while, Teddy would occasion- 
ally dance with some of the more 
aggressive gay guys. Several times 


| saw him being felt up in one of 
the dark corners of the dance 
floor. 1 never said anything, figur- 
ing that if he had anything to tell 
me he would do it when he was 
ready. 

Then at lunch one Sunday, fol- 
lowing a night at the bar, Teddy 
suddenly said, “1 am going to try 
it out.” 

“Try what out?” | asked. 

“You know. I’m going to let 
one of those guys at the bar fuck 
me.” 

“Do you have anybody in 
mind?” 


“Yes,” he replied. “Alistair, that 
big, good-looking fellow who's 
always playing the field over 
there. He’s been kind of working 
on me the last couple of times, 
and | feel that it’s now time to 
consummate things.” 

We decided to visit the bar 
again the next Saturday, but this 
time without Sally and Dorothea. 
| would try to pick up a lesbian, 
and Teddy would go all out for 
Alistair. 

At the club | flirted with the 
lesbians—l've never had trouble 
attracting other women—and 
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watched Teddy dancing with 
Alistair. When they kissed on the 
dance floor | knew that Teddy 
would score that night. 

The two of them left around 
midnight, but | stayed at the bar. | 
had settled on a girl named 
Felicia to be my partner for the 
night, and she and | sat on a 
couch and did some heavy pet- 
ting for an hour or so, until | was 
more than ready to fuck. Then we 
went to our house. 

Teddy and Alistair were in the 
bedroom when we got there. 
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She kissed 
me, putting her 
hands all 
over me. 1 would 
have done 
anything she said 
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Teddy had his legs on Alistair's 
massive shoulders, and Alistair 
was really giving him a reaming. 
My impulse was to stay and 
watch, and maybe join in, but 
Felicia wasn't into sharing me 
with anybody. She was almost six 
feet tall and beautifully propor- 
tioned. She also knew just what 
she wanted. She wanted to go to 
another room. When | hesitated 
she just kissed me deeply, putting 
her hands all over me until | 
would have done anything she 
said. 


Felicia was very aggressive, 
and her urgency was compelling. 
She stripped me and herselí and 
proceeded to fuck and fondle me 
for an hour and a half, after which 
she put on her clothes and left. | 
didn't really know if she was sat- 
isfied, but I certainly was. 

The next morning | woke up 
around 10 o'clock and went 
down to the kitchen to make cof- 
fee. | was dressed in a see- 
through nightie and nothing else. 
And there, seated at our breakíast 
bar, was Alistair, this magnificent 
dark Adonis, dressed in a pair of 
boxer shorts which left nothing to 
the imagination. 

We introduced ourselves, nei- 
ther of us very concerned about 
our near-nudity. In fact, there was 
an immediate spark between us. 
We chatted away as | made my- 
self some coffee. The first thing 
he established was that he was 
bisexual, which was what 1 want- 
ed to hear. "Okay, so you pick 
your men up at the gay bar," І 
said. "But where do you get the 
girls?” 

He laughed. “Well, about sev- 
enty-five percent of the women | 
fuck are the wives and girlfriends 
of the guys | seduce at the gay 
bar.” Okay, | thought, it might be 
76 percent any minute. 

Alistair was certainly good- 
looking, and magnificently well- 
muscled. | couldn’t take my eyes 
off him. Every inch of him was 
perfect. There were some inches 
| hadn't yet seen, but wanted to. 

He smiled as he caught me 
looking at him. "You like what 
you see?" he asked confidently. 

“Yes,” | gasped. Не got up 
then, and without another word 
we started moving toward each 
other. Our lips met, solidly and 
lingeringly, and before we broke | 
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was easing his boxer shorts down 
to his knees, letting them fall to 
the floor. Then he took me into 
the living room, laid me down on 
the carpet and began fucking me. 

1 had never had a man like that. 
He kept himself in check for over 
an hour, while | gloried in seven 
magnificent orgasms. After he fi- 
nally shot his load, the swiftness 
of his recovery was amazing. 1 
couldn't believe that only a few 
minutes later he was ready to go 
again. 

After that Alistair became a 
regular visitor to our house. He 
now fucks both Teddy and me 
two or three times a week. There 
have been a few times when he 
and Teddy have made me the fill- 
ing in a sandwich, one of them 
taking me up the rear and one 
fucking me in the front—a truly 
unforgettable experience. We 
both know that Alistair is fucking 
other people as well as the two of 
us, but who cares?—K.j., 
Houston, Texas 
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